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I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 


Vol. 27. 


Boston, April, 1895. 


MOTHER AND CHILD. 
For this beautiful cut we are indebted to Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 


THOUGHTS ON THE [GOLD] GOULD 
WEDDING. 


(1) We had in our February paper a poem show- 
ing how the good deeds of men live after their death. 

(2) It is stated that Jay Gould’s children have built 
a ‘** meeting-house’? somewhere in memory of their 
father and the many millions he so honestly earned. 

(3) It is said that an engineer on the Mount Wash- 
ington [White Mountains] railroad, when asked by a 
lady what would become of her if the brake should 


fail, replied, ‘“‘ That will depend on your past life, 
madam.” 

(4) We had in our March number an article headed 
4 good way to make Anarchists.” 


(5) Russell Sage sent as a wedding present a $300 | 


bible [so reads the story}. How fortunate that the 
life of this good man was saved from that anarchist 
bomb. 

(6) We wonder whether he gave a $300 bible to the 
man who saved it! 


(7) Then into our thoughts comes 
a very ancient book, which tells how 


a certain man named Nebuchadnezzar’ 


made a great image of gold, whose 
height was threescore cubits and 
breadth six cubits, and set it up in 
a plain near Babylon, and commanded 
all people and nations and languages to 
worship that image of gold ; and a little 
further on, how a son of his, named 
Belshazzar, made a great feast, and 
commanded the golden vessels, which 
his father had gathered, to be brought 
that he and his princes and his wives 
and his concubines might drink wine 
therein — and how as they drank 
they praised the gods of gold and 
of silver—and how that same 
hour”? came forth the fingers of a 
man’s hand and wrote on the wall of 
the banquet hall of the king’s palace 
the words: **Mene, Mene, Tekel, 
Upharsin.” 

Queer that these thoughts should 
come into our mind from simply read- 
ing on March 6th a description of the 
Gould wedding, wasn’t it? 

Where did they come from and what 
brought them? 

Gro. 'T. ANGELL. 


500,000 MEN. 


Our readers will remember that in 
the leading editorial of our last May 
number we advocated the - employ- 
ment on great public improvements 
of the large numbers of laboring men 
throughout our country who were at 
the time idle; and among the improve- 


‘ ments we named were, in connection 


with the ship canal now being slowly 
constructed from the Mississippi river 
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to Chicago, another ship canal from Lake 
Michigan to Detroit, and another from Lake 
Erie to the Hudson River. 

We are pleased to find, in our daily paper of 
March 6th, that a bill has been now introduced 
into the New York Legislature to charter a 
company with a capital of $150,000,000, to 
construct a ship canal capable of taking vessels 
five hundred feet long, sixty feet wide, and 
twenty-six feet deep, from Lake Erie to the 
Hudson River; and we prophesy that before 
long another charter will be asked to construct 
the other ship canal we suggested from Lake 
Michigan to Detroit or thereabouts; and that 
these two great improvements will give plenty 
of work for possibly a hundred thousand men. 

Another ship canal, such as we suggested 
across Florida from the Gulf to the St. John’s 
River, and most useful work in raising and 
strengthening the levees of the lower Missis- 
sippi and other Southern rivers, would give 
employment to perhaps a hundred thousand 
more —and saying nothing of the draining of 
vast quantities of wet lands, and the irrigating 
of thousands of square miles of dry lands, and 
many much needed improvements on various 
sea coast harbors, breakwaters, &c., there is 
a gigantic work to be done on American roads 
to make them half as good as European, 
sufficient to employ half a million of idle men, 
if that number can ever be obtained to work 
on them. 

There is useful and needed work enough in 
the United States to employ all the idle men of 
this country who are willing to work, and 
there is food enough to feed them and clothing 
enough to clothe them. All that is wanted is 
patriotism and common sense enough to set 
them at work. 

If this country were plunged into a war 
to-day [which God grant we never again may 
be] there would not be the slightest difficulty 
in arming and maintaining in the field 500,000 
men for the purpose of killing other men 
belonging to our own or some other Christian 
nation. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


BURIAL OF THE SUPPOSED DEAD. 

We are receiving many approving notices 
from the press, and from officials in various 
States, of the petitions we have in behalf of 
our ** American Humane Education Society” sent 
to the Legislatures of all the United States, 
asking for the enactment of laws requiring a 
careful and proper medical inspection before 
burial of the bodies of all persons supposed to 
be dead. 


SPANISH BULL FIGHTS AND 
CAN COLLEGES. 


We are delighted to learn from a correspondent 


AMERI- 


that a bill is now before the Parliament at Madrid | 


for the abolition of Bull Fighting throughout the | 


Kingdom. The Queen Regent and some of the 
leading Spanish statesmen are pushing this bill, 
and it is not unlikely to become a law. 

The abolition of Bull Fights, by the Spanish 
nation, will set a good example to some of our 
College Presidents and Professors, whose students 
are in quite as much need of humane education as 
the Spaniards. 

OUR COLLEGES. 

In our daily paper of March 19 we find that on 
Saturday night and Sunday morning about (50) Dart- 
mouth students devoted several hours to blowing 
horns under the windows of two of their professors. 

All right. Pour the millions of dollars into our 
Christian colleges. 

Stick to athletics and the gambling prize fights, and the 
cultivation of the intellect. Do nothing for the heart, and 
in due time we shall have a fine crop of educated 
devils. 


| attention 


THE POLICY OF UNITING SOCIETIES FOR THE 
PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO CHILDREN 
WITH SOCIETIES FOR THE PREVENTION OF 
CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


What do you think, Mr. Angell, of the 
policy of uniting Societies for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Children with Societies for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals? 

Answer: In towns and smaller cities where 
two societies cannot be supported it is doubtless 
better to have half a society for each than none 
at all. 

But in State and National Societies I have 
no hesitation in saying that in my judgment they 
should never be united. Because — 

Ist. I think two will get more money and 
do vastly more work than one, and no society 
in the world for the protection of animals has 
ever yet been able to do one-tenth of what ought 
to be done. 

2d. There are many people who are willing 
to give for humans but who never give any- 
thing for animals, and there are others who, 
knowing, as has appeared by Report of our 
Massachusetts State Board of Charities, that 
about $99 out of every $100 is given to 
societies for the benefit of humans, prefer that 
their gifts shall add to the $1 for the benefit of 
animals. 

3d. There is another consideration which 
may very likely have weight with some 
givers, namely, that while the legal liabilities 
of Societies for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals for the wrong doings of their agents 
are never likely to exceed the value of a horse 
(and usually a very poor one), the wrong 
doings of the agents of Societies for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Children, under the 
skilful manipulations of lawyers and the 
stupidity of juries, may result in large verdicts 
and sweep away large contributions. 

4th. Inasmuch as I have before stated, no 
Society in the world for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals has thus far, to my 
knowledge, ever been able to do for animals 
one-tenth of what ought to be done for them, 
I think it poor policy to unite with other 
societies having a different object and largely 
supported by persons who may have no 
special interest in the prevention of cruelty to 
animals. 

For the above reasons and others I might 
mention, I believe that so far as State and 
National Societies are concerned it is better 
that those who seek to obtain protection for 
God's lower creatures and those who seek the 
protection of children should be separate 
organizations, though they may be composed 
to some extent of the same persons. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


FOR THE PROTECTION 
PUBLIC HEALTH. 
Those who have read our ‘‘ Autobiographical 
Sketches’ will not wonder that we often call 
in these columns to the above 


SOCIETIES OF 


subject. 

We do most earnestly believe that there 
never was a country or time in the history of 
the world where and when a universal scram- 
ble for money has made it more important to 
establish powerful societies for the protection 
of public health than here and now. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Why is a Count like a water melon? Because, 
though seedy, he is welcomed in richest families. 


OUR NEW BUILDING. 
$1000. 


Our readers have read our appeal for a 
‘Memorial Building” for our two Humane 
Societies, to be, during all coming time, their 
permanent home, and a ‘t Memorial Monument” 
to perpetuate on tablets the names of those 
who have largely aided our work, and of those 
who may wish, by generous gifts or otherwise, 
to express their gratitude to the dumb ser- 
vants, companions and friends who have 
added to their comfort and wealth, and made 
their lives happier. 

The present intention is to use only a part of 
the building for the offices of our two Humane 
Societies, and to let the remainder to suitable 
tenants. 

In response to the above appeal we are most 
happy to publish the following letter :— 

WORCESTER, Feb. 22, 1895. 
MR. ANGELL: 

Dear Sir,—You say before you get through with 
your labors, “We do want to see a building erected for 
the use of our Humane Societies’”—a very laudable 
wish, with which I am in full sympathy. 

Now, if you think it advisable, I will set the ball 
rolling with a subscription of one thousand dollars. 

Truly yours, 
CHARLES NASH, 


VIVISECTION—4 100. 

In behalf of ‘*The Massachusetts Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals” I do 
hereby offer $100 for evidence which shall 
enable the Society to convict any man in any 
medical school, or elsewhere, of violating the 
laws of Massachusetts by practising vivisec- 
tion on any live animal. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


IMPOSSIBLE REQUESTS. 

If our kind correspondents will kindly con- 
sider the enormous growth of our Humane 
Educational Work, now probably far larger than 
the combined educational work of all other 
societies of our kind, not only in America, 
but the entire world—nearly twenty-two thousand 
‘6 Bands of Mercy”—more than two millions 
copies of ‘* Black Beauty” in our own and 
European and Asiatic languages — millions of 
copies of our other humane publications—over 
a hundred and seventeen millions of pages of 
humane literature printed in a single year— 
thousands of dollars offered in prizes to the 
press, to colleges, to story writers, to essayists 
—the sending of ‘*Our Dumb Animals” regu- 
larly, not only to all the professional men and 
thousands of others in our own State, but to 
writers, speakers, congressmen, and others 
over our entire country and the world—and 
every month into some twenty thousand editorial 
offices, including all in North America north of 
Mexico—if our kind correspondents will kindly 
consider the enormous labor and responsibili- 
ties now resting upon us, we are sure they 
will not trouble us with so many requests 
which it is absolutely impossible for us to 
comply with, 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 

GEo. T. ANGELL and REV. THOMAS TIMMINS. 
Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
GEO. T. ANGELL, President; JOSEPH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 

Over twenty th d br of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 

probably over a million members, 


PLEDGE. 

“T will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
Pp. C. A. on our badges means “ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of ** Band of Mercy” information and 
other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who 
writes that he or she has formed a ‘‘ Band of 
Mercy” by obtaining the signatures of thirty 
adults or children or both —either signed or 
authorized to be signed — to the pledge, also the 
name chosen for the ‘**band” and the name 
and post-office address [town and State] of the 
president. 

1. Our monthly paper, “OUR DuMB ANI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

3. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

4. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pictures 
and one hundred selected stories and poems. 

5. For the President, an imitation gold badge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday school 
teachers, should be presidents of bands of 
mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

To those who wish badges, song and hymn 
books, cards of membership, and a member- 
ship book for each band, the prices are, for 
badges, gold or silver imitation, eight cents; 
ribbon, four cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents: 
cards of membership, two cents; and member- 
ship book, eight cents. ‘The ‘‘ 'welve Lessons 
on Kindness to Animals” cost only two cents 
for the whole, bound together in one 
pamphlet. The Humane Leaflets cost twenty- 
five cents a hundred, or eight for five cents. 


Everybody, old or young, who wants to do a kind 
act, to make the world happier or better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings: 


1— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last Meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, Recitations, ‘Memory Gems,” and 
Anecdotes of good and noble sayings and deeds 
done to both human and dumb creatures, with vocal 
and instrumental music. 

4—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5— A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 

7— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


HE SPEAKS FOR THE SPEECH- 
LESS. 


Under the above head ‘The 
Golden Rule,” organ of ** The So- 
cieties of Christian Endeavor,” and 
which has, as we are told, some 
400,000 readers, devotes almost an 
entire page of its March 21st issue 
to our work. 

The beginning of the article will 
interest many of our readers, and 
so we republish it as written by 
Mr. Wm. 'T’. Ellis, one of ‘The 
Golden Rule” editors, to whom we 
are certainly indebted for a very 
pleasant call. 


“Good morning. Iam very glad to 
see you. A beautifulmorning. Allow 
me to introduce my wife; and this is 
my assistant. Won’t you be seated? 
I am hard at work getting out the 
next issue of ‘Our Dumb Animals.’” 

I could scarcely find time to inter- 
ject a word in reply to these greetings. 
The man who spoke so briskly and 
who had thus welcomed me to his 
home was Mr. George T. Angell, the 
advocate of humane education and 
kindness to dumb animals. 

The voice that addressed me was 
clear and firm; the sort of voice that 
one would naturally expect to proceed 
fromthe thin, firm lips of Mr. Angell. 
I knew the age of the noted reformer, 
and 1 had expected to find a man 
somewhat in the ‘‘sere and yellow 
leaf.”” But the firm step, erect bear- 
ing, flashing eye, soft and remarkably 
fresh complexion, and hand that 
showed not a tremor, belied the 
seventy-two winters that have left 
their snows upon his head. 

“I may be getting old, but I don’t know it. 1 
think that I am as young as ever,” said Mr. Angell, 
when I had got him to speaking of himself. Then, 
as he crossed his feet and leaned back in a large 
chair, he told me a humorous story of a man who 
would not admit that he was growing old. I could 
scarcely realize that the man who sat there so gayly 
chatting had witnessed the origin and growth of a 
movement that has covered the entire civilized 
world, and that has done more than any other 
agency to revolutionize man’s treatment of dumb 
animals. 

Later on the article tells of our having circulated 
about one hundred and seventeen millions of pages of 
humane literature [in a single year should have been 
added]. 

The article closes: 

Many more interesting things Mr. Angell told me, 
but there is not room here to chronicle them. He is 
an enthusiast over the “Christian Endeavor Societies,”’ 


Copyright, 


1891, by Lee & Shepard, 


OLD CORONATION. 


‘* All hail the power of Jesus’ name, 
Let angels prostrate fall, 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all.” 


THE CURSE OF GOD. 


Do you believe, kind reader, there is a God? 
—or is this great universe, from the blade of 
grass to the mighty planets that revolve 
through endless space—and for ought we 
know, through eternity —only the creation 
of blind chance, governed by no law, and 
directed by no intelligence? 

‘“*T believe, Mr. Angell,” said old Col. 
Dennett, of ** The New Orleans Picayune,” to 
us, at New Orleans, ‘‘ that the curse of God rests 
on my State for the cruelty practiced here on 


| dumb animals.” 


and speaks prophetically of the day when this and | 


other great movements shall be able to combine to 
prevent wars between civilized nations. 
“Your Junior Societies,” said he, as I wasleaving, 


“should have ‘Band of Mercy’ committees to train | 


up the children in this great humane work. This 
might accomplish all the results of a separate or- 
ganization, and would still maintain the individual- 
ity of the Junior Societies. /ropose the subject to your 
workers,” added he, as I bade him good-by. 


THE DEVIL. 


We are told he does not go about like a roaring lion 


now; 
But whom shall we hold responsible for the everlasting 
row 


To be heard in home, in church and state, to the 
earth’s remotest bound, 

If the Devil, by a unanimous vote, is nowhere to be 
found? 

Won’t somebody step to the front forthwith, and 
make their bow and show 

How the frauds and the crimes of a single day 
spring up? We want to know. 

The Devil was fairly voted out, and of course the 
Devil's gone; 

But simple people would like to know who carries 
his business on. 


Australian Exchange. 


Was, or was not, our civil war a curse of 
God on this nation? 

Is, or is not, the tuberculosis which we have 
been eating with our meats and butter and 
cheese and drinking with our milk the curse of 
God on our Northern States for the manner in 
which we have been treating His cattle ? 

Do you think the Almighty power, which 
governs the universe, has forgotten or will 
forget the 800,000 cattle whose bones, from a 
single winter’s cold and starvation, lie bleach- 
ing on our Western plains? 

Do you think he has forgotten or will forget 
the wrongs we have inflicted upon the North 
American Indians with whom, during his whole 
lifetime, William Penn lived in perfect peace ? 

Do you think that tens of thousands of 
human beings can. be permitted to die in 
North-Eastern Europe of starvation and no 
pestilence sweep over the earth? 

Do you think that chambers of torture can 
be established in our Christian colleges and 
schools and no curse of God come from them 
upon this'nation, and no punishment either 


here or hereafter? 


T. ANGELL. 
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Our DumsB ANIMALS. 


Boston, April, 1895. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
GEo. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


Persons wishing a bound volume of this 
paper for a public library, reading-room, or the 
public room of a large hotel, can send us twenty- 
five cents in postage stamps and receive a 
volume containing eighteen papers. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 

Persons wishing *“* Our Dumb Animals” for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have ** Our Dumb Animals” 
one year for twenty-five cents. 

Canvassers can have sample copies free, and 
retain one-half of every fifty-cent subscription. 


Our ‘* American Humane Education Society” 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
about twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 
Can be had at any hour of the day or night by 
calling Telephone 1652, Boston. 
Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 


a@ In emergency cases of severe injury, where | 


owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 

We would respectfully ask all persons who send 
us subscriptions or remittances to examine our 
report of receipts, which is published in each num- 
ber of our paper, and if they do not find the sums 
they have sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 

If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “ Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to publish this month two hund- 
red and thirty-two new branches of our ‘* Parent 
Band of Mercy,” making a total of twenty-one 
thousand five hundred and seven. 


MARKED COPIES. 

We respectfully ask brother editors who kindly 
send us their papers, to mark articles which they 
wish us to see. We never intend to miss a marked 
article, but having as we do sometimes over 100 
papers and magazines in a single day, itis simply 
impossible to see everything they contain. 


OO 


IT IS MAKING THEM KINDER. 

The great army of martyrs who have died on the 
cross and elsewhere, the exclamation of Cardinal 
Wolsey in his last days: “ Jf I had served my God as I 
have served my king he would not in my old age have 
deserted me,” and thousands of other similar expe- 
riences have shown that the world has been through 
the past semi-barbarous ages very ungrateful to those 
who have rendered it the greatest service. 

But in the progress of humanity a new age is 
dawning. Our over 21,000 “Bands of Mercy” des- 
tined, we believe, to grow to 200,000, with millions 
of members, will hasten on the day not only of peace 
on earth and good will to all God's creatures, but also of 
gratitude to those who shall aid its dawning, and 
it is no small gratification in our last days to be 
receiving the commendation and kind wishes of 
thousands whom we have never known. 

From an editorial in “ The Stock Farmand Home,” 
of Minneapolis, just placed before us, we find a 
recount of the good work we have endeavored to do for 
dumb animals, closing thus: “ J¢ is making children 
kinder and sweeter to everybody by making them kinder 
to animals. He is doing good ‘even unto the least of 
these,’ and surely his reward will be great in that 
land where good deeds constitute the only riches.” 


THE UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE. 

One of the reasons given at our January 
directors’ meeting in the written report of our 
committee on obtaining a building for our 
two Humane Societies, of which committee 
Hon. Daniel Needham was chairman, was that 
we had now on our Board the names of 
persons who could greatly aid us, but whom, 
in the uncertainty of life, we were liable at 
any time to lose. 

We little thought, as we listened to that 
interesting report from Col. Needham, who 
was then in perfect health, that he would be 
the first one to leave us. It brings forcibly to 
our mind those words of Longfellow : 

Trust no future, howe’er pleasant; 
Act, act in the living present ; 
Heart within and God o’erhead. 


<—> 


HON. DANIEL NEEDHAM. 

At the annual meetings of our ‘* American 
ITumane Education Society” and ** Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” 
March 26th, the following resolution was 
unanimously passed : 


Resolved, That we desire to express and 
place on our records our sense of the great 
loss we have met with in the death of Hon. 
Daniel Needham—our deep sympathy with 
his afflicted family—our gratitude for the 
many and great services he has given to our 
humane work —and our earnest hope that we 
may all again meet him ina higher and happier 
life which shall be eternal. 


RESTING. 


After the day 
Cometh a night of rest, 
Sweet, deep, profound, 
From looking through rain and mist, 
Tired eyes are slumber-kissed — 
No sigh, no sound. 


Only the dreamless sleep; 
No more the pulses leap 
With sudden fear; 
No more the aching heart; 
No more from sad eyes start 
The bitter tear. 
So in this dreamless sleep, 
So calm, so sweet, so deep, 
We wait the dawn. 
- Wait till the trumpet clear 
Tells to the heaviest ear, 
“The night is gone! 
The Radiant Morn is here! 
Awake! awake! nor fear, 
For heaven is won!” 
The crystal waters flow, 
The sweet winds softly blow; 
Life has begun. 
OLIVE M. WHITNEY, 
In Boston Evening Transcript. 


CAN IT BE’ POSSIBLE? 

Can it be possible that the spirits of some 
who have passed out of this life have power to 
impress the spirits still living? 

We hope so. 

Nothing could more reconcile us to physical 
death than the thought that after death we 
could still speak and write through the voices 
and pens of the living. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


GIFTS BY WILL TO CHARITABLE 
SOCIETIES. 
In Massachusetts Registers of Probate are now 
required to notify all beneficiaries under wills of 
the days on which motions will be made to admit 


the willsto probate. This should be the law in every 
State. 


AWARD OF AMERICAN HUMANE 
EDUCATION SOCIETY’S PRIZES. 


The undersigned, surviving members of the 
committee appointed by ‘* The American 
Humane Education Society’? to decide who are 
entitled to the two $100 prizes offered by said 
Society for (lst) ‘* The best plan of peacefully 
settling the difficulties between capital and labor,” 
and (2d) “* The best plan of preventing poverty 
and relieving the poor,’’ respectfully report: 
(1) That ninety-five essays were received 
from writers in twenty-two States. (2) That 
the essay signed John Dillard, and which 
proves to have been written by Henry Childs 
Merwin, Esq., of Boston, is entitled to the 
prize for * The best plan of peacefully settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor,” and 
the essay signed Jason Cortland Dutton, and 
which proves to have been written by Alice 
E. Duffy, of Waukon, Allamakee County, 
Iowa, is entitled to the prize for ‘ The best 
plan of preventing poverty and relieving the 
poor;”’ and (3) that until after this decision 
was made, we had opened none of the sealed 
letters, and the name of no one of the essayists 
was known to the committee. 

Henry O. HouGcuron. 
EpMunpD H. BENNETT. 


To the above I would add: 

(lt) That by the death of Hon. Daniel Needham, the 
duty of awarding these prizes devolved upon the 
two surviving members of the committee, Hon. 
Henry O. Houghton, senior partner of the publishing 
house of Houghton, Mifflin & Co., and Hon. Edmund 
H. Bennett, Dean of “The Boston University Law 
School.” 

(2) That of the ninety-five essays above referred 
to, some exceeded the limit of 3,000 words specified 
in the prize offer, and were thus ruled out. Many of 
them show sufficient ability to entitle them to pub- 
lication, and we earnestly hope that a large majority 
of the ninety-five may be offered to and appear in 
American publications. 

(3) That we are greatly obliged to the writers for 
the pains they have taken, which cannot, we think, 
result otherwise than in much good. 

THE AMERICAN HUMANE EDUCATION SOCIETY, 
By GEORGE T. ANGELL, President. 


THOUGHT FOR KINGS, EMPERORS, PRINCES, 
AND OTHERS. 

“Ye have shorn and bound the Samson, and robbed 
him of learning’s light; 

But his sluggish brain is moving, his sinews have 
all their might. 

Look well to your gates of Gaza, your privilege, 
pride, and caste! 

The Giant is blind and thinking, and his locks are grow- 
ing fast.” 


JAMES JEFFREY ROCHE. 


To the above we add, this is the time for all true 
American patriots to study well and act nobly in 
regard to the questions coming up between cap- 
ital and labor. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


TEXAS. 

It gives us great pleasure to receive a kind letter 
from Mr. J. D. Shaw, editor of The Independent Pulpit, 
at Waco, Texas, informing us of the organization 
there of two hundred and seventy-five leading 
men of that city in a Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, and requesting our advice and 
assistance in carrying out the work of the Society in 
the great and important State of Texas. 


MADRAS, INDIA. 


We are glad to be called upon to furnish assist- 
ance in establishing humane societies in Madras, 
India, and in behalf of our ‘“ American Humane 
Education Society”” to send them a variety of our 
humane publications. 


NAPLES. 


We are pleased to learn by kind letter from the 
Princess Melé Barese, of Naples, that they are 


proposing to start a paper there somewhat like 
ours. 


- 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


MRS. PARET, WIFE OF THE BISHOP 
OF MARYLAND, 


Writes us a most interesting letter referring to 
our article in January ‘“ Our Dumb Anjmals” on 
«* Special Providences.”’ 

She had witnessed a terrible scene of cruelty and 
did not know what to do. Just then came to her a 
package of our humane publications, which she had 
never heard of before. The letter closes thus: 

* Did not God send them to teach me how I could 
work for his dumb creatures? He surely did; and 
now I have working with me two hundred and thirty 
souls in a ‘Band of Mercy,’ and with my latest 
breath I shall work for and plead for all of God’s 
harmless living creatures.” 


TORONTO. 

** Golden Rule” “Band of Mercy,’’ Toronto, publishes 
a beautifully illustrated annual report, showing a 
record of 2,369 acts of mercy during the year — about 
two-thirds to animals, one-third to humans — seven- 
teen regular and one annual meeting held, at which 
dast a treat of fruit and cake was given. Anevening 
meeting for both parent and children has been held 
once a month. 


COLORADO MERCY DAY. 


At a State Sunday School Convention the last 
Sunday in February has been set apart in all the 
Colorado Sunday Schools for special humane 
services. 

Our Massachusetts ‘ Band of Mercy” ‘ Service of 
Mercy”” has been adopted with some slight 
additions. 


NEW ORLEANS. 


We are pleased to receive from the mother of the 
gentleman who held the position of head of public 
education of Louisiana at the time we were in New 
Orleans, a kind letter with a donation of $5.00 
towards the erection of a building for our Societies 
in Boston. As she kindly says, the sum is not large, 
but she intends by it to show her gratitude for the 
humane work which our Massachusetts societies 
have done in New Orleans. : 


HE CANARY ISLANDS. 


We receive this morning from a very prominent 
and kind-hearted citizen of the Canary Islands a 
terrible account of the cruelties practiced there on 
dumb animals, and an earnest call for advice and 
help. 

He writes: “ For twenty years I have lived among 
Spaniards in various parts of the world, and I have 
never yet seen one of them doa kind action to a horse — 
seldom to a dog — never to a cow or cat.” 

We send him copies of Spanish “ Black Beauty” and 
other humane publications. We wish we had 
$100,000 for America and $20,000 for the Spanish 
speaking nations. 


THE REV. FATHER C. A. MARTINS. 

Extract from letter received March 6th from Rey. 
Father Martins of Fall River: 

DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

“It filled my heart with joy to know that you 
acceded to my suggestions on behalf of the poor 
dumb creatures of Bermuda. 

May the Creator bless you and your work for 
evermore.” 

In behalf of our ‘American Humane Education 
Sociely"”» we have sent, at Father Martins’ request, 
humane literature to aid in establishing in Ber- 
muda a Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals. 


“THE ENGLISH KENNEL CLUB.” 
MILTON, March 13th, 1895. 


My DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

I enclose a cutting from the ‘' Field’ in regard to 
action of “The English Kennel Club—the club of the 
world,” to put a stop to the cutting of the ears of 
dogs entered at shows, by a rule that no such dog 
can win a prize. 

This is a great thing, and perhaps the horse show 
people may take the same move in regard to docking 
horses. 

1 hope you will think as I do that a notice of the 
action of * The Kennel Club” should appear in “ Our 
Dumb Animals." 

With kind regards, 
ALBERT MEREDITH. 


| clean meals of good 


VERY IMPORT- 
ANT TO NAVI- 
GATION IN 
WINTER. 


We have just read 
that in Hamburg they 
have constructed 
heavy steam ice tugs, 
which, when the ice 
is toothick to cut, slide | 
up on it and break it | 
through by their | 
weight. 

Why may notsimilar | 
tugs be used in our | 
canals and sea and | 
lake harbors and on > 
some of our lakes in 
winter? | 


FOR THE POOR. | 

We have heard of no | 
better thing in its way | 
than an account in | 
“The Boston Evening | 
Transcript”? of Febru- 
ary 23d, of three restau- 
rants in Boston which 
are giving and have 
been giving more than 
100,000 substantial, 


soup, bread and coffee, 
at five cents a meal, 
and at that price have 
found it a paying invest- 
ment. Lots of benevo- 
lent people buy pack- 
ages of these meal 
tickets and give them 
to the really needy poor. 


OUR NEW HUMANE HORSE BOOK. 


We are.delighted at the praise given to our 
new ** Humane Horse Book” by the press in 
various parts of our country. 

The ‘* Boston Evening Traveller” gives an 
entire column to telling the good things it 
contains. ‘The editor declares it to be ‘‘ chock 
Sull of horse sense.”’ 


“The Humane Horse Book,’’ compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every 
man, woman, and child in the country.— Boston 
Courier. 

Horse owners and drivers should have copies of 
“The Humane Horse Book.” Man as well as beast 
will be benefitted by it.— Fall River Herald. 


A valuable book, comprehensive, reliable, and 
thoroughly sensible. The book is published by 
“The American Humane Education Society,” 19 Milk 
Street, Boston. It is the desire of the Society to 
distribute copies gratuitously, and asks from those 
who love the horse such contributions as will enable it to 
do so. Those who wish to pay for a copy can send 
five cents, in stamps, or otherwise, to the Society’s 
address.— New Bedford Mercury. 

An excellent little book foreverybody’s attention. 
It gives numerous practical hints about the care of 
horses, and besides this preaches kindness to animals 
inavery persuasive and convincing way —by anecdotes, 
by advice, and by appeals to the better feelings of men and 
children. It is sold for five cents, and should be 
distributed everywhere. — The Sacred Heart Review. 


A MUSICAL 


CRITIC. 


HAPPY FAMILY. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 

** Black Beauty,” old gold edition, 6 cents, or 
sent by mail 10 cents; cloth bound 25 cents, 
or sent by mail 30 cents. ‘* Strike at Shane’s,” 
paper covers, 6 cents. ‘* Hollyhurst,” paper 
covers, 8 cents. ‘** Four Months in New Hamp- 
shire,” paper covers, 6 cents. ‘*Mr. Angell’s 
Autobiography,” paper covers, 6 cents. Either 
one by mail, 10 cents. Each of these four 
cloth bound, 20 cents, or sent by mail, 25 cents. 

Postage stamps as acceptable as any other re- 
mittance. Also ‘* Beautiful Joe,” at publishers’ 
prices, 60 cents, or sent by mail 72 cents. They 
have no cheap edition. 


‘*THE STRIKE AT SHANE’S”” AND 
** HOLLYHURST.” 


Our last edition of ‘*The Strike at Shane’s” 
was 50,000.— Our last edition of ‘* Hollyhurst” 
was 20,000. 

VERY NICE. 
A number of little girls belonging to the M. L. P. 


club, of Jamaica Plain, send us a beautiful little 
note telling us how much they love animals, and in 


| proof of this love enclose $5, the result of a little 


A few days ago we witnessed something which | 
brought a smile to the faces of all the by-standers. | 
A street musician, seated on the sidewalk near the | 


State House, was grinding out a most dolorous tune 
from a very poor hand organ. A large dog passing 


by stopped, listened to the music for a minute or | 


two, then sat down on the sidewalk, elevated his 
nose in the air in a straight line with his body and 
gave a series of the most melancholy howls that we 
ever listened to. 


entertainment they have recently given at the 
house of one of their number, Miss Eleanora Curtis. 


— 


POTATOES FOR THE POOR. 

We have a most interesting report of the success- 
ful plan adopted in Detroit of helping the poor, by 
getting permission for them to plant potatoes and 
other vegetables on vacant lots of land. Fora copy 
write ARTHUR O'CONNOR, 

Secretary of the Committee for the Poor, 
Detroit, Mich. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


VIVISECTION IN CHICAGO UNIVERSITY. 


“We have not thought it wise to place any 
restriction upon experimentation involving prolonged 
or severe pain.” 

Wma. R. HARPER, 
President of University of Chicago. 
DIFFERENT. 

“Our trustees have forbidden any vivisection in our 
laboratory.” 

IsaAC SHARPLEsS, D. D. L. L. D. 
President of Haverford College, 
Haverford, Pennsylvania. 

We take the above from “ Anti- Vivisection’’ organ 
of The Illinois Anti-Vivisection Society. 


CORNELL UNIVERSITY. 


Some one sends us a paper giving a photo of the 
Cornell vivisectionist who has vivisected hundreds 
of cats, using them in his class-room. 

At one time some of the students set the cats at 
liberty and burned his cat-house. Good for them! 


FROM PHYSIOLOGY 
SCHOOLS. 
BY ALBERT LEFFINGWELL, M. D. 


IN PUBLIC 


“Then, too, there is yet another danger. The desire, 
the ambition to imitate is one of the first instincts of 
conscious life. I question whether there was ever 
experiment in class-room that some child or chii- 
dren did not try to imitate itin private or by them- 
selves. Suppose it is merely a dissection of a rabbit 
just killed. Some child or children will wish to 
repeat it — and kill the rabbit themselves. 

Then you have initiated childhood into private 
vivisection. 1s that advisable? Admit that you 
caution your class against such repetitions. But 
you cannot easily convince an inquiring mind that 
what it is right for the teacher to do in public may 
not also be copied in the privacy of his own room, 
and in the presence of his classmates. 

*But is not dissection of recently killed animals 
absolutely necessary to a right understanding of 
the text-book?’ 

Not at all. 
only dangerous, but wholly unnecessary. 

What is the purpose of lessons in school-physi- 
ology? Isit tostart boys and girls on the road toa 
medical school? Certainly not. The one great 
object —in fact the only practical object—is simply 
to enforce on the minds of the pupils the lessons of 
Hygiene. What are the plain rules for the preser- 
vation of health? What are the effects which may 
arise from the use of tobacco, especially by the 
young? Wherein lies the danger of alcoholic 
stimulants? What injury to health comes from 
over-eating, from improper food; from bad venti- 
lation, from construction of the body by urhygienic 
dress? How do people ignorantly injure their di- 
gestion, their breathing capacity, the heart, the 
brain? How may typhoid fever be prevented? 
How does a community help to stamp out scarlet 
fever, diphtheria, measles, small-pox, and other 
epidemic diseases? What shall one do in case of 
accident, till the doctor comes? These are the les- 
sons of practical hygiene which school children 
should be thoroughly taught. They are the lessons 
which instruction in physiology in schools was de- 
signed to impart, and the importance of which can- 
not be over-estimated. But surely it needs no 
killing of rabbits, cats or dogs, to make such lessons 
plain. Everything needful may be illustrated by 
colored charts and manikins. A quickly forgotten 
smattering of anatomy may indeed be learned by a 
child, dabbling its fingers in bloody tissues, but noth- 
ing which might not be better learned by other 
methods, without the danger of moral perversion, 
and at the cost of not a single pang.” 


I hereby offer, in behalf of The Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
$25 for evidence by which the Society shall 
convict of violating the recently-enacted law of 
Massachusetts against vivisections and dissec- 
tions in our public schools. 

GEO. 'T. ANGELL, President. 


Cases reported at our Boston Offices in February. 


Whole number dealt with, 347; animalstaken from 
work, 17; horses and other animals killed, 34. 


Such methods of instruction are not | 


IN “THE NINETEENTH CENTURY.” 

In ** The Nineteenth Century,’ March number, 
is an article written by Dr. Geo. Fleming, C. B., 
perhaps the most distinguished veterinary sur- 
geon in Great Britain, on ‘* The Wanton Muti- 
lation of Animals,” in which he denounces in 
the strongest language the barbarous and cruel 
life mutilation of Polo ponies, riding and car- 
riage horses by docking, and the disgusting 
habit of some English women of riding mares 
so mutilated. 

We wish that every man and woman in 
America who owns, or rides, or is drawn by 
one of these unfortunate animals, would read 
that article. 

Any man who, having read it, will be guilty 
of causing another Polo pony or other horse 
to be so mutilated, is either a heartless fool, a 
heartless scoundrel, or an incomprehensible idiot. 

GEO. 'T. ANGELL. 


IN THAT INFLUENTIAL HORSE PAPER. 


In that influential horse paper, ‘' The Livery Stable,” 
of New York city, we find a strong editorial against 


the life mutilation of horses by docking. The editor | 
charges that even agents of societies for the prevention | 


of cruelty to animals have been guilty of this crime 
[we have no suchagentsin Massachusetts}. Helays 
great blame upon women. ‘Let the ladies say they 


will not ride behind a bob-tailed horse, and in a short 


time no such horses will be seen,” and adds, “ that our 


ladies [we suppose he means New York ladies} now | 


seem to treat their horses somewhat after the fash- 


ion of Chinese malefactors, who have their heads | 


shaved, smeared with molasses, and with hands 
tied are exposed to the sun and flies. The horse is 
cruelly deprived of his natural fiy protector, and 
then, with a refinement of cruelty, all artificial pro- 
tection by nets is denied him.” 

In another article he charges upon heartless women 
the high checking 80 painful to horses. 


“Last year one hundred and two 
well-defined cases of lockjaw were re- 
ported to the Royal Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals, London, 


| with a certificate in each case from the 


attending veterinarian that the ma- 
lady resulted from docking, and one 
single veterinarian stated that out of 
thirty-one cases of tetanus which he 
had been called to attend within a 
year, ‘twenty-seven of these cases re- 
sulted from this same brutal cus- 
tom.” 


$50 PRIZE. 

We offer, in behalf of The M h iety for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, $50 for evidence 
to convict anyone in Massachusetts of a violation of law 
by causing a horse to be mutilated for life by dock- 
ing. GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


tie & 


BRUTALITY MADE FASHIONABLE. 


We want to utter our solemn protest against the 
so-called game of football. It seems to us little if 
any better than a slugging match or prize fight. 
It is not a game of skill, but simply of brute force. It 
is dangerous to those who take part in it and brutal- 
izing to the onlookers. 

It is a disgrace for a college calling itselt Christian 
to permit its students to engage in such brutalities. 
We find fault with the old Romans for looking upon 
contests of beasts or gladiators in the arena. How 
much better are those who nowadays look with such 
enthusiastic interest upon the young athletes who 
are kicking and mauling one another in football? 
Is the spirit of those who look with indifference up- 


| on the men whose legs are broken or whose arms 


have been twisted into uselessness in the football 
tug-of-war any better than that of the people who 
satin the Coliseum and turned down their thumbs 
to ask that the defeated gladiator be put to death? 
Our Young 


DEAD BIRDS AT EASTER. 


It was an Easter Sunday, bright and calm, 

And life, not death, was the glad theme that day; 
The air was full of Spring’s delicious balm, 

The maple buds were dropping on the way, 
And one sweet leaf with flush of crimson on it 

Fell on the dead birds of a woman's bonnet. 


What say the bells at these good Easter times? 
They tell of vanquished death and risen life; 
Hush, then, O bells, your inconsistent chimes; 
You and the dull old world are hard at strife; 
For surely when the crimson leaf falls on it 
I saw dead birds upon a woman's bonnet ! 


WHAT DOES IT COST? 
What does it cost, this garniture of death ? 
It costs the life which God alone can give; 
It costs dull silence where was music’s breath; 
It costs dead joy that foolish pride may live. 
All life and joy and song, depend upon it, 
Are costly trimmings for a woman’s bonnet. 


Oh! who would stop the sweet pulse of a lark 
That flutters in such ecstacy of bliss ? 

Or lay a robin’s bright breast cold and stark 
For such a paltry recompense as this ? 

Oh! you who love your babies, think upon it, 
Mothers are slaughtered just to trim your bonnet £ 


Will Herod never cease to rule the land 
That we must slay sweetinnocency so? 
Is joy so cheap, or happiness sure planned? 
Tell me, O friend who art acquaint with woe 
Does thy sad heart proclaim no protest on it ? 
Woulds’t thou slay happiness just for a bonnet ? 


And must God's choirs, that through his forests rove, 
Granting sweet matinees to high and low, 
Must his own orchestra of field and grove, 
Himsel; their leader, be disbanded so ? 
Nay, nay, O God, proclaim Thy ban upon it, 
Guard Thy dear birds from sport and greed and 
bonnet ! 


Their fine spun hammocks, swinging in the breeze, 
Should be as safe as babies’ cradles are; 

And no rude hand that tears them from the trees, 
Or dares a sweet bird's property to mar, 

Deserves a woman’s touch or kiss upon it, 
Unless she wears dead birds upon her bonnet ! 


Dead birds! and dead for gentle woman's sake, 

To feed awhile her vanity’s poor breath! 
And yet the foolish bells sweet clamor make 

And tell of one whose power hath vanquished 

death! 

Ah! Easter time has a reproach upon it 

While birds are slain to trim a woman's bonnet ! 

MAY RILEY SMITH. 


ASTHMA. 


A man who appears to have no M. D. attached to 
his name sends us from a New England town a 
bottle of asthma medicine, which he claims to have 
recently invented, and without furnishing us the 
slightest evidence that it has ever cured any human 
being desires us to try it and report the result. 

We respectfully decline, and are reminded of a 
man in our civil war, who, according to some 
humorist, came to Washington with an improved 
cannon warranted to work terrible destruction to 
the enemy, but who, on the day of testing, said that 
as he had a wife and several small children he 
would prefer that the testing officer should touch 
it off. 


CHRISTIAN SCIENCE. 


We find on our table in February Christian Science 
Journal several cases mentioned in which horses 
have been relieved from suffering and permanently 
cured by Christian Science, and in some cases 
without seeing the horse at all. 

We have spent a good deal of money in trying to 
get cured of asthma which, although not a fatal 
disease, obliges us to work to a considerable extent 
in the night and make up sleep in the day. 

We really wish that some good Christian Scientist 
would, without taking up any of our time, relieve 
us from the asthma, and enable us to do all our work 
day times and to sleep comfortably nights. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


We are glad to notice that His Royal Highness the 
Prince of Wales was not on board his yacht when 
He only 


she won the prize in last Sunday's races. 
staid on shore and watched her. 


— 
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ARE THEY CRIMINALS? 


Are those who, in violation of the laws of 
Massachusetts, mutilate horses for life by 
docking, or cause them to be so mutilated, 
criminals? 

Answer: Just as truly criminals as those 
who set fire to a dwelling house in the night 
or commit a murder. 

Their wives, if they have any, are the wives 
of criminals — and their children, if they have 
any, are the children of criminals. 


THE LIVERY HORSE. 


Hardly any class of animals suffers so much from 
ignorance, carelessness and cruelty on the part of 
drivers as the livery horse. Many of the people 
who hire horses know nothing about driving or 
caring forthem; many others, since they do not 
own the horse, care nothing about any injury to him 
provided they do not have to pay for it, and still 
another class takes pleasure in driving him at the 
top of his speed as long as he can go, regardless of 
his distress. Then there are the drunken drivers, 
reckless of everything, the drivers who want to 
race with everybody who comes along, and the 
people out for a ‘‘ good time,” and whose idea is to 
“let’er go.” There arethe people who overdrive, 
who do not water, who water when the horse is 
overheated, who do not blanket, and others who 
commit all remaining kinds of offences against 
horse-flesh—the one idea being that since the 
horse is not their own it don’t make much dif- 
ference. 

The only remedy is to educate public opinion up 
to the point where people will treat horses well 
for the horses’ sakes, and see to it that others do 
so also. No class of animals needs the Humane 
Society more than livery horses, and no class of 
people ought to back up the Society more vigor- 
ously than liverymen. 

There is not a liveryman in the State who ought not to 
be an agent of the Humane Society, from merely selfish 
reasons, if no others. Jt would pay him, be money in his 
pocket, to say nothing of the cruelty prevented. 

Colorado Humane Society Record. 


TO START A BALKY HORSE. 


An officer of the police detail said recently: 
“When I was a mounted policeman I learned of a 
most humane and kind method of curing a balky 
horse. It not only never fails, but it does not give 
the slightest pain to the animal. When the horse 
refuses to go take the front foot at the fetlock, and 
bend the leg at the knee joint. Hold it thus for 
three minutes, and let it down, and the horse will 
go. The only way in which I can account for this 
effective mastery of the horse is that he can think 
of only one thing at a time, and having made up 
his mind not to go my theory is that the bending of 
the leg takes his mind from the original thought. 

Farm and Field. 


HENRY CHILDS MERWIN, ESQ. 


The above named gentleman, who has won our 
** American Humane Education Society's” prize of $100 
for * The best plan of settling the difficulties between 
capital and labor,’ won last year another of our 
* American Humane Education Society’s’’ prizes of 
$100 for the best essay on ‘“* The Humane Training and 
Treatment of the Horse.” 

Mr. Merwin is a Boston lawyer, trial justice, and 
writer for The Atlantic Monthly” and various other 
publications, and the author of “oad, Track and 
Stable.” 


A QUESTION. 
DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

If you want to get money for a building for your 
Ilumane Societies hadn’t you better let up a little 
in your attacks on very rich people? 

Answer; When a camel can pass through the eye 
of a needle, and a rich man who has acquired his riches 
by fraud can enter the kingdom of heaven—when 
you can draw blood from a turnip or water from a 
marble tombstone —then, and not until then, can 
you expect to get money for the prevention of 
cruelty to animals from men who mutilate their 
horses for life by cutting off their tails. 


Mrs. Mary F. Lovell, 
National Superintend- 
ent of the Department | 
of Mercy of the Wo- | 
man’s Christian Tem- | 


EGRET PLUMES. | 
| 


perance Union, writes 
us describing the ter- 
rible cruelty inflicted 
on their mother birds 
ruthlessly shot for their 
feathers at the time when 
their fledglings are lejt to 
starve in their nests. 

She quotes W. H. Hud- 
son, C. M. Z. S., author 
of “The Naturalist” in 
La Plata, and of ‘“ Ar- 
gentine Ornithology,” as 
follows: ‘Andif tothe 
starved young we add 
the birds that fly away 
with pellets of lead in 
their bodies to languish 
and die of their wounds, 
it would be no exagger- 
ation to say that for 
every plume worn in @ 
lady's hat ten birds have 
suffered the death pang.” 


When dogs disturb 
neighbors by their 
barking it is not the 
fault of the dog, but 
of the owner or mas- 
ter. In city streets 
it should never be per- 
mitted in the night. 


“Are not five sparrows 
sold for two farthings, 
and not one of them is 
forgotten before God?” | 
Luke xii: 6. 


WHAT A SOLDIER DID. 
A TRUE INCIDENT OF THE WAR. 


‘Twas at the battle of Resaca, , 
In Georgia’s fair domain, 

And the grey and the blue were in deadly strife, 
And the bullets were falling like rain. 


They were near a deserted southern home, 
Whence the people had fled in fear; 

Forgetting the dear little tri-colored cat, 
Which still to its home lingered near. 


But lonely and hungry and frightened now, 
It uttered a pitiful cry; 

In a moment of silence it fell on the ear 
Of the boys in blue near by. 


And a soldier brave, with pity heard 
That plaintive, beseeching “ mew,” 

For a tender as well as a loyal heart 
Beat under that coat of blue. 


With no thought of the danger or risk of life, 
Of the terrible rain of shot, 

The roar of the cannon and burst of shell, 
He heard but heeded not. 


But springing over the sheltering pile 
Of rails that hid him from view, 

Ile rescued the poor little trembling thing, 
And back to his post he flew. 


And when the noise of the battle ceased, 
The kitten went with them alway; 

And many a weary hour she beguiled, 
With her antics and graceful play. 


Do you say ’twas an act of little note 
To rescue a worthless cat? 
Yet the angels, I think, looked down that day 
On no manlier deed than that. 
Hi. M. HWarteur. 


SOME THREE YEARS AGO. . 


Some three years ago, while on my way to Boston, 
I spent a few days with some good friends named 
Payne, who own a pleasant place called “Hill 
Farm,” near Pascoag, R.I. Mr. Payne isa retired 
Methodist preacher, and proved a very interesting 


A HAPPY HOME. 


| Crosscup & West Engraving Co., 911 Filbert St., Philadelphia. 


and genial host, full of stories and anecdotes, which 
he tells with pleasing effect. 

One evening our conversation related especially 
to peculiar instances of intelligence on the part of 
domestic animals, and the following brace of stories 
were told by my host. I give them as nearly as I 
can remember, in his own language: 

“Several years ago we had no less than a half- 
dozen cats about the bouse and barns. 

“One morning as we were eating breakfast a 
favorite house cat walked in and deposited two 
young kittens upon the floor, and then looked up to 
the group around the table with an expression which 
seemed to say: ‘Allow meto introduce my young- 
est pair of twins.’ 

“1 turned from the table and exclaimed: 

“What! more cats? Well; I'll kil those kittens 
after breakfast.’ 

“The mother-cat looked up, eyed me sharply, as 
if to convince herself that | was in earnest, and 
then, turning around picked up her children one 
after the other and carried them out of the house 
before we had hardly time to realize thatthey were 
gone. 

“For some weeks we saw nothing more of the 
trio, and the children mourned the loss of their pets. 

“Atlast a member of the family called one morn- 
ing at the house of a neighbor living a mile away on 
another road, and there, making themselves at 
home in the kitchen, were puss and her two kiltens. 

‘After mutual recognition it was learned, by 
questioning the farmer’s children, that the cat had 
brought her little ones there the very day she had 
fled from her old home —evidently to save their 
lives. 


“They were carried back to our house, but nothing 


could induce the mother to risk them there, and 
they aguin disappeared and took refuge with their 
adopted friends, where they all remained till the 
kittens were sufficiently grown to take care of them- 
selves, when the old cat returned and resumed 
housekeeping at the former homeas though nothing 
had happened.” 

Iicre was a case where the mother-cat evidently 
understood the meaning conveyed in Mr. Payne’s 
words, ‘I'll kill those kittens.” 
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Copyright 1S91, by Mary Wiley Staver. 
A DESERTED BACK BAY CAT. 


In moving out of town don’t forget ov 


desert your Cat. 


ST. 


THE DOVES OF JOHNSBURY, VT. 

We are pleased to see in a letter received this 
morning from a kind lady in Vermont that the 
streets of St. Johnsbury, Vt. are alive with doves, 
which a kind-hearted baker feeds daily, and no one 
thinks of molesting them. 

We wish that every Christian clergyman in 
Vermont, mindful of what the Bible says about 
these beautiful birds, would see that they are in all 
towns and cities properly fed and protected. 


DOVES IN THE SPIRIT-LAND. 


* Last night, as I sank to slumber 
In the depths of my downy bed, 
There came to my moonlit chamber 
A friend who had long been dead. 
ile parted the silken curtains, 
And he took me by the hand 
And led me over the river 
And into the spirit-land. 


“Oh, there it was always summer, 
And there it was never night, 
The lilies never were broken, 
And roses suffered no blight: 
And there, by a rainbow fountain 
That sprang from the silver sand, 
I found, with their necks entwining, 
My Doves —in the spirit-land. 


“ They sat on a bunch of blossoms 
As white and pure as they, 
An: their feathers were jewelled over 
With drops of the diamond spray. 
But they soon flew up together, 
And my brow was gently fanned 
With their beautiful pinions flashing 
In the sun of the spirit-land. 


“They settled on either shoulder, 
And I heard them coo again 

As they used to coo in the morning 
When I scattered the golden grain; 

And then —I woke in my slumber, 
But I felt that I had spanned 

The ocean of space, and taken 
A glimpse of the spirit-land. 


‘“*A way with the creeds that tell me 
My doves are doomed to the sod, 
That my snow-white pets were soulless 
And barred from the gates of God; 
For there by the rainbow fountain 
That leaps from the silent sand, 
I know that they wait to welcome 
My soul to the spirit-land.” 
The Two Worlds. 


We are requested to say that the fine picture of 
Bruno and Kittie in our February ‘“ Our Dumb 
Animals” is copyrighted and for sale at Soule’s, 338 


Washington Street, Boston, and by Towne & 
Whitney, lady photographers, Gardner, Mass. 


Try to make somebody happy and see what comes 
of it. 


| 
| 


JOHN LIKED FUN. 
John was tricky. Those who thought him a 
“beauty,”’ smart, and obedient, knew that he was 
mischievous and full of bis “ jokes.” 


John certainly did have a love of fun in his 


“make-up” which made him a jolly companion for 
four boys, who in turn did like to “ plague the poor 
old chap,” the family horse. 

John was black-coated, strong and intelligent. 
His tricks were not vicious ones. He never kicked, 
balked, nor ran away, being sober and well con- 
ducted when driven or ridden by the senior 
members of the family. 

He had a fondness for his master, who petted him 
a great <eal. 
brought them home in just the same condition they 
started out. It was only with the boys of the 
family that John ventured to “ joke.” 

There were four of them, Ernest, Walter, Henry, 
and Albert, bright young fellows, who delighted to 
tickle John’s nose with a fragrant-smelling apple, 
snatching it away when he prepared to enjoy it. 

John was a pig in his love for mellow, ripe apples. 
The boys thought it fun to tease him a little, and 
make him anxious to get it before giving it up to 
him. 

They really did teach him to play 
seek” with them. 

One of his tricks was to sigh and swell up his 


“hide and 


A CLERGYMAN’S SON. 
A SHORT TALE FOR BOYS BOTH TALL AND 
SHORT. 


Once there was a clergyman’s son who was a good 
marksman with a stone or a slingshot, or a bow and 
arrow, or a crossbow, or an airgun, or anything he 


| took aim with. Sohe went about all day aiming at 


| had a nest and five young birds. 
The women could drive him. He | 


body when being saddled, if one of the little boys | 


| Was about to ride him. 


Of course the saddle was sometimes turned after 
they bad ridden a little distance. 
Another trick was snatching a cap from their 


heads and galloping away with it to the furthest | 
corner, whinny ing defiance to the capless youngster. | 

One May afternoon, as I sat beside a window, | 
some boyish voices called, ‘We are going to ride | 


out to Muddy Fork. 
to do.” 

John looked at me, and I plainly saw fun in his 
eyes. He made a nip at an apple geranium, and 
then went along as sober as judges are said to be. 

His expression plainly said to me: “These four 
boys seated upon my back are hunting forfun. I'll 
help find it.” 

Ernest and Albert whistled gayly. 
Walter urged ‘“/azy bones” along. 

“Such a good horse as he is. It isn’t every one 
that would carry such a load of restless boys,” was 
my thought, as John slowly crept along, head down, 
apparently meditating deeply. 

In an hour four boys, wet and muddy, walked in 
at the gate. 

“ What has he done ?” I inquired. 

“Done ?”? chorused an indignant quartette of 
boyish voices. “He poked all along, as if he was 
almost asleep, until we got into the water. He laid 
down and spilled us off his back and just galloped 
home. 

“He did it on purpose, of course he did. He 
thinks he can play tricks on us little boys. He don’t 
dare to try ’em on men.” 

We Went to the back gate and saw John standing 
there, looking meek and subdued, only —ZJ detected 
a twinkle in his eyes. 

He received a scolding, which he did not heed, and 


John is lazy; don’t have enough 


Henry and 


| a few minutes after I saw him in the stableyard 


with four boys his back. — Prairie 


Farmer. 


perched on 


ALL MASSACHUSETTS 
TEACHERS 
IN THE SERVICE OF THE COMMONWEALTH. 


TO 


STATE BOARD OF EDUCATION, 
STATE HOusE, Boston, Oct. 8, 1894. 
My DEAR MR. ANGELL: 
I do not hesitate to say that every teacher in 
the Commonwealth of Massachusetts should 


| use his influence in behalf of considerate treat- 


ment of the lower animals. 
not only his legal duty, but his moral duty as well. 
Further, I think that such influence should be 
exerted not solely for the benefit of dumb ani- 
mals, but for the excellent reflex action which it 
may produce upon the teachers and pupils them- 
selves. Very truly yours, 
FRANK A. HILL, 
Secretary of the Board of Education. 


“ Be ye therefore mercifal, as your Father also is 
merciful.” (Luke 6: 36.) 


I believe this to be | 


everything he came near. Even at his meals he 
would think about good shots at the clock, or the 
cat, or the flies on the wall, or anything he chanced 
to see. 

Near where he lived there lived a little bird that 
So many large 
mouths in small heads, always open wide for food, 
kept her hard at work. From dawn to dark she flew 
here and there, over fields and woods and roads, 
getting worms and flies and bugs and seeds and 
such things as she knew were good for her young 
birds. It was a great wonder what lots of food those 
five small things could eat. What she brought each 
day would have filled that nest full up to the top, 
yet they ate it all and asked for more before day- 
light next morning. Though it was such hard work 
she was glad to do it, and went on day after day, al- 
ways flying off with a gay chirp, and back witha bit 
of some kind of food; and though she did not eat 
much herself, except what stuck to her bill after she 
had fed them, yet she never let them want, not even 
the smallest and the weakest of them. The little 
fellow could not ask as loudly as the others, yet she 
always fed him first. One day, when she had pick- 
ed up a worm, and perched a minute on the wall 
before flying to her nest, the good marksman saw 
her, and of course aimed at her, and hit her in the 
side. She was much hurt and in great pain, yet she 
fluttered and limped and dragged herself to the foot 
of the tree where her nest was, but she could not fly 
up to her nest, for her wing was broken. She chirp- 
ed a little and the young ones heard her, and as they 
were hungry they chirped back loudly, and she 
knew all their voices, even the weak note of the 
smallest of all; but she could not come up to them, 
nor even tell them why she did not come. And 
when she heard the call of the small ones she tried 
again to rise, but only one of her wings would 
move, and that just turned her over on the side of 
the broken wing. All the rest of that day the little 
mother lay there, and when she chirped her child- 
ren answered, and when they chirped she an- 
swered, only when the good marksman chanced to 
pass by; then she kept quite still. But her voice 
grew fainter and weaker, and late in the day the 
young ones could not hear it any more, but she 
could still hear them. Some time in the night the 
mother-bird died, and in the morning she lay there 
quite coid and stiff with her dim eyes still turned 
up to the nest where her young ones were dying of 
hunger. But they did not die so soon. All day 
long they slept until their hunger waked them up, 
and then called until they were so tired they fell 
asleep again. And the next night was very cold 
and they missed their mother’s warm breast, and 
before day-dawn they all died, one after the other, 
excepting the smallest, which was lowest down in 
the nest, and in the morning he pushed up his head 
and opened his yellow bill to be fed; but there was 
no one to feed him, and so he died, too, at last, with 
his mouth wide open and empty. And s8o the good 
marksman had killed six birds with one shot—the mother 
and her five young ones. 

Do you not think he must bea proud boy? Should 
you not like to do the same? If you know him, 
please read this little tale to him. He may like to 
hear it.—St. Nicholas. 


** Not one sparrow is forgotten before 


God.’—Luke xii: 5. 


“HOW MANY ‘TOES HAS A CAT?” 

This was one of the questions asked of a certain 
class during examination week; and simple as the 
question appears to be, none could answer it. In 
the emergency, the principal was applied to fora 
solution; and he also, with a good-natured smile, 
gave it up; when one of the teachers, determined 
not to be beaten by so simple a question, hit on the 
idea of sending out a delegation of boys to scour 
the neighborhood for a cat. When this idea was 


| announced the whole class wanted to join in the 
| hunt. Several boys went out and soon returned 


successful. A returning board was at once ap- 


pointed and the toes counted, when, to the relief of 
all, it was learned that a cat possesses eighteen 
toes, ten on the front feet and eight on the hind feet. 
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THE INEVITABLE. 


I like the man who faces what he must 
With step triumphant, and a heart of cheer; 
Who fights the daily battle without fear; 
Sees his hopes fail, yet keeps unfaltering trust 
That God is God ; that somehow, true and just 
His plans work out for mortals; not a tear 
Is shed when fortune, which the world holds 
dear, 
Falls from his grasp: better, with love, a crust 
Than living in dishonor: envies not . 
Nor loses faith in man; but does his best, 
Nor ever murmurs at his humbler lot, 
But with a smile and words of hope, gives zest 
Toevery toiler. He alone is great 
Who by a life heroic conquers fate. 


SARAH KNOWLES BOLTON, 
In Youth's Companion, July 31, 1890. 


ENJOYED BEING SNOWBALLED. 
BY MALCOLM DOUGLAS, IN ‘* ST. NICHOLAS.” 


Strangely enough, there was nothing of which 
this crow stood so much in fear as crows them- 
selves. Often they would come perilously near and 
“caw” at him. Helter-skelter he would fly to the 
house, and his relief was manifested when he was 
safe inside the kitchen. 

No attention was given to his education; but at 
last we discovered that he could repeat a word or 
phrase he had just heard. He could laugh like a 
human being, and imitate the cackling of a hen. 
“Stop!” “Hold were favorite expres- 
sions; and generally his use of them was intelligent. 
He liked to perch on top of the barn and shout out 
Stop!” at the farmers that went by in their wagons. 
If they reined in their horses, thinking that it was 
some person who had called them, the success of 
his little joke would cause Jim to burst into im- 
moderate laughter. 

He actually enjoyed being snowballed. He would 
stand on an old tree stump and look saucily at the 
boys, as muchasto say: ‘Come, now, here’s agood 
shot! Why don’t you hit me?” But Jim was al- 
ways too quick for them. No boy ever could hit 
him. He would dodge like lightning, laughing 
hoarsely as the ball flew harmlessly past or broke 
in pieces on the other side of the stump. Then up 
he would hop again with another challenge, ready 
for the next snowball. 

He was not afraid of agun. He would stand close 
by while one was being loaded, and it might be 
fired off a number of times without having any per- 
ceptible effect on him. But he was keenly alive to 
its danger, and the very moment the muzzle was pointed 
at him he lost no time in getting out of the way. 


<> 


PEN PICTURES. 


Of all the pictures we saw in the picture galleries 
of all Europe not one gave us so much pleasure or 
is so distinctly remembered as a small one we saw 
at Vienna of a foraging party which had captured 
a donkey, loaded him with chickens and other 
plunder, and were trying to pull and push him over 
a couple of planks across a ravine, which a pursuing 
force of cavalry were straining every nerve to 
reach and prevent. : 

And possibly no pictures we have seen for years 
have given us more satisfaction than eight illustra- 
tions in ‘* The New York World,” of February 3d, of 
how an Italian organ grinder, with his monkey, 
captured a bear. In No. (1) the organ grinder and 
monkey are frightened almost out of their wits— 
in No. (2) the organ grinder takes to his heels and 
the monkey begins grinding the organ —in No. (3) 
the bear begins to dance—in No. (4) the bear 
dances powerfully —in No. (5) the bear, exhausted, 
smiles on the monkey, who now stands on the top of 
the organ—in No. (6) the monkey pats the bear 
under the chin—in No. (7) the monkey has his arms 
around the bear’s neck and the organ grinder 
returns— in No. (8) the happy organ grinder, with 
happy monkey on the organ on his back strolls off, 
leading a happy bear by a rope tied around his 
neck: 

We wonder whether our readers can get from 
these pen pictures half the pleasure we have had in 
looking at the originals. 

We hope so. 


GEo. T. ANGELL. 


“Mrs. S., did you say in the hearing of my little 
girl that I was a great, rusty cat?” 

“No, my dear Mrs. J., I only said that you were 
@ great ari 


SORROW 
AND 
KINDNESS. 


A pale little lad 
in a west bound 
train glanced 
wistfully toward 
a seat where a 
mother and her 
merry children 
were eating 
lunch. The tears 
gathered in his 
eyes though he 
tried to keep 
them back. A 
passenger came 
and stood beside 
him. 

“What’s the 
trouble?” he 
asked. “Have 
you no lunch?” 

“Yes, I havea 
little left, and I'm 
not so awful hun- 
gry.” 

“What is it, 
then? Tell me; 
perhaps I can 
help you.” 

“Its—it’s so 
lonely, and 
there’s such a lot 
of them over 
there, and— and 
they’ve got their 
mother.” 

The young man 
glanced at the 
black band on 
the boy’s hat. 
“Ah,” he said, 
gently, “and 
you’ve lost 
yours?” 

“Yes, and I'm 
going to my 
uncle; but I have 
never seen him. 
A kind lady, the 
doctor's wie, 
who put up this lunch, hung this card to my neck. 
She told me to show it to the ladies on the car and 
they would be kind to me; but I didn’t show it to 
anyone yet. You may read it if you like.” 

The young man raised the card and read the name 
and address of the boy. Below were the words: 

“And whoever shall give drink unto one of these 
little ones, a cup of cold water only in the name of a 
disciple, verily I say unto you he shall in no wise 
lose his reward.” 

The reader brushed his hand across his eyes and 
was silent for a moment. Then “I'll come back 
very soon,” he said, and made his way to the 
mother and her children. 

And presently little Georgie felt a pair of loving 
arms about him, and a woman’s voice, half sobbing, 
calling him a poor, dear fellow, begged him to come 
with her to her children. And for the rest of that 
journey, at least, motherless Georgie had no lack of 
“mothering.” — New York Tribune. 


EFFECTIVE WORK. 

Mr. George T. Angell has done wonderfully effec- 
tive work in organizing tens of thousands of school 
children into ‘* Bands of Mercy,” and the influence 
of these children is being felt over the whole 
country. In contra to this the political managers 
of our public schools organize the boys and teach 
them what they call “the art of war,” but it is murder 
just the same, and the teaching is furnishing lots of 
business for our criminal courts in murdered wives, 
coachmen and citizens; for a well-drilled boy will 
feel that it is manly to carry a revolver in his hip 
pocket and use it on the least provocation. Is it 
right?— Fibre and Fabric. 

Young Horse —‘* A woman is driving me now, and 
I can never understand what she wants me to do.” 

Old Horse—‘That’s easy. A lot of jerks back- 
ward on the reins mean that she wants you to go ahead.” 

Good News. 


A SWEET GIRL. 


A common dog, with his rough coat thick with 
ice, was ambling down Fulton street one morning 
after a recent storm. Right in the centre of Duffield 
street, corner of Fulton, was a lot of broken glass. 
The dog stepped on one of the broken bits. Up 
went the leg and the dog pranced about on three 
feet, ki-yi-ing piteously. The dog’s yelps attracted 
the attention of a number of lads who were loiter- 
ing near the corner. Instantly mischief gleamed in 
every youthful eye, and the boys reached out in- 
stinctively for pieces of ice and snow. 

Just as the first missile was about to be hurled a 
dainty-clad young woman stepped from a crewd of 
shoppers. 

The young girl wore the blue ribbon of the King's 
Daughters. Walking briskly up to the dog she 
stooped over and patted the animal upon the head. 
The boys fell back, and their hands gradually lost 
their grip on the pieces of ice. One by one the 
missiles were dropped, and the boys gathered about 
the girl. 

Leaning over, the young woman examined the 
dog’s paw. In an instant her gloves were off and 
a dainty pearl-handled penknife was whisked from 
her pocket. Then followed a deft surgical ope- 
ration. In a twinkling the glass was extracted and 
the dog limped down the street, after gratefully 
wagging his tail. The young woman turned and 
smiled on the boys, and went her way without a 
word. 


=> 


Flossie is six years old. ‘‘ Mamma,” she called one 
day, “if I get married will I have to have a husband 
like pa?” 

* Yes,” replied the mother, with an amused smile. 

“And if I don’t get married will [I have to be an 
old maid like Aunt Kate?” 

** Yes.”* 

“Mamma,’’— after a pause it’s a tough world for 
us women, ain't 
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| 
WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child 
THE BANDS OF MERCY? | 
I answer: To teach and lead every | word 


every 


and older person to seize | make some other human being or 
opportunity 4o say a kind | some dumb creature happier. 
or do a kind act that will 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 
21276 Lyme Centre, N. H. 
Lyme Centre Band. 
P., Anna Derby. 
21277 Orchard, Col. 
Silver State Band. 
P., Lewis Cattell. 
21278 W ‘ashing gton, D.C. 
Immaculate Concept’n School 
Ryan Band. 
P., Sister M. Agnes. 
21279 Immaculate Concept’n Band. 
P., Sister Mary. 
21280 St. Josephs Band. 
P., Sister M. Elizabeth. 
21281 St. Vincent’s Band. 
P., Sister Gonzaga. 
21282 Infant Jesus Band. 
P., Sister Veronica. 
21283 W ‘ashington, Cc. 
Whittier B: and. 
P., Miss M. King. 
21284 Longfellow Band. 
P., Miss T. R. Rupli. 
21285 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Emily Scrivener. 
21286 Lily Band. 
Miss Grace L. DeLand. 
23287 Morse Band. 
P., S. Drown. 
21288 Louise Alcott Band. 
P., M. R. Syddane, 
21289 Washington Band. 
P., Miss Annie E, 
game. 
21290 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss M. W. Cameron, 
21291 Bennettsville, 
Mercy Band. 
P., H. W. Townsend. 
21292 St. Ignace, Mich. 
St. Ignace Band. 
P., Cora Conner, 
21293 Newark, N. j. 
L. T. L. Band. 
P., Miss Ribble. 
21294 Utica, N. Y. 
George Washington Band. 
P., Ada S. Blayner, 
21295 Houtzdale, Pa. 
Ocean Band. 
P., Louisa Prince. 
21296 Denver, Col. 
Leonard W. C. T. U. 
P., Mrs, Behm. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Hoffman Band. 
P.,Mrs.Emma W. 
Ventura, Cal. 
Mercy and Help Band, 
P., Mrs. A. A. Graves. 
Point Judith, 
Audubon Band. 
P., Miss Hannah Kenyon. 
21300 Montreal, Canada. 
Boy’s Home Band. 
P., Sylvester Ly. 
Sumner, Neb. 
Sumner Band. 
P., Mrs. Hettic Anderson. 
Belgrade, Minn. 
Belgrade Band. 
P., Miss Elma Berg. 
Waverly Mills, S.C. 
Parkersville Band. 
P., Joseph Sherrell. 
Buckville 
Buckville Band. 
P., Richard Cockran, 
Cedar Creek, S. C. 
Cedar Creek Bz and. 
P., John Williams. 
21306 Burlington, Vt. 
R.S. Styles Band. 
P., Miss K. M. Finney. 
21307 Pendleton, Ind. 
Public Schools. 
I'll Try Band. 
P., E. D. Allen. 
21308 Golde n Rule Band. 
i. F. Hunt. 
Hand B: and. 
W. Forkner 
21310 Ww Awuke B:z and. 
?,, Cora Fisher. 
21311 Band. 
B. Walker. 
21312 de Band. 
P., Laura Brown. 
21313 Star Band. 
Lizzie Cocayne. 
21314 Pansy Band. 
P., Mayme Rogers. 
21315 Daisy Band. 
, Lorena Townsend, 
21316 Lewisville, Ind. 
Public Schools. 
Lily Band. 
, Israel Hatton. 
21317 V iolet Band. 
P., W.S. Hartley, 


Burlin- 


Band. 
21297 
Robinson. 


21298 


21299 


21301 
21302 
21303 
21304 


21305 


21309 Helping 


21318 Pansy Band. 

P., Elsie Smith. 
21319 Norfolk, Va. 
High School. 
Longfellow Band. 
P., George McK. Bain. 
Whittier Band. 
P., Charles L. Crow. 
21321 Lily Band. 

P., Miss Reynolds. 
21322 Violet Band. 
P., Mrs. Winston. 
Golden Rod Band. 
P., Miss Lyman. 
Grammar School. 
Ill Try Band. 
P., Mrs. Susan Clarke. 
Neverfail Band. 
P., Miss Tebault. 
Helping Hand Band. 

Miss Keeling. 
Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Williams. 
Sunshine Band. 

P., Mary Tebault. 
Hope Band, 

P., Miss Smith. 
Star Band. 

P., Miss Decker. 
Sunbeam Band. 

P., Miss Taylor. 
Golde *n Rule Band. 
, J. L. Bough. 

L Band. 

“Miss Foster. 

Band. 

P., Miss Moss. 

Tulip Band. 

P., Miss Schwarzhope. 
Willing Workers Band. 
J. P. Britt, 

Black Beauty Band, 
P., Miss Dey. 

Tulip Band. 

. Miss Adkinson. 
Primary School. 
Pansy Band. 

P., Miss L A. Hall. 
21340 Dennis Band, 

, Blanche Baker. 
21341 Rosebud Band. 

» Miss L. A. Old, 

21342 E. Norfolk Inst. 
Lily Band, 
P., Mrs. Tucker. 
Violet Band. 
Miss Reynolds, 
Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Clarke. 
5 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Outten. 
Beale Primary School. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Beale. 
7 Lime Rock, R. IL. 
Lime Rock Band. 
P., Arthur Perkins. 
Utica, N. 
Little Defe nde rs Band. 
P., Miss Edith Young. 
Stanton, Pa. 
Dare to do Right Band. 
P., Mabelle Smathers. 
n, Conn, 
L. T. L. Band. 
Frede eric Scott. 
Ww hee ling, W. 
Frances Power C “obbe Band, 
P., Anne M. Commins. 
Blosshurg, Pa. 
| . Band. 
P., on M. J. Saks, 
Eagle Lake, Minn. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mary L. Brown. 
Boston, Mass. 
E emergency Band. 

Eastman, 
Va. 
High S« hool. 

Vil Try Band. 

P., Willis A. Jenkins. 
§ Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Downing. 
Lily Band. 

P., Miss Bagley. 
Violet Band. 

P., Miss Woodhouse. 
Golden Rod Band. 
P., Miss Bain. 
Mayflower Band. 

P., Miss Morris. 
Sunshine Band. 

, Miss Johnston, 
2 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Etheridge. 
Helping Hand Band. 
P., Miss Roane. 
Hope Band. 
P., Miss Wiatt. 
5 Star Band. 

P., Miss Harrison. 


21320 


21323 
21324 


21325 
21326 
21327 
21328 
21329 
21330 
21331 
21332 
21333 
21334 
21335 
21336 
21337 
21338 
21339 


21377 


21378 
21380 


| 21382 


| 21392 


21396 


| 21415 
| 21416 Star Band. 


Rosebud Band. 
Miss Rowan. 
Busy Bee Band. 
P., Miss Edward. 
Fourth Dist. School. 
Golden Rod Band. 
P., Ruth T. Davis. 
Lily Band. 
P., Hattie L. Lash. 
Violet Band. 
P., Mrs. Richardson. 
Pansy Band. 
f., Mrs. Nicholson. 
Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Townsend. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Bowers. 
21374 Star Band. 
P., Miss Mansoni. 
21375 Rosebud Band. 
P., Miss Harris. 
21376 Third Dist. School. 
Geo. Washington Band. 
P., I. C. Norcum. 
Lincoln Band, 
P., Miss Paige. 
Dougli as Band. 
Miss Cooper. 
rit ry Band. 
P., Miss Banks. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Lewis. 
Sunbeam Band. 
Miss Thomas. 
Hope Band. 
P., Miss Riddick. 
Star Band. 
Miss Jordan. 


21368 


21369 
21370 
21371 
21372 
21373 


21379 


21381 


21383 


21384 St. P: aul’s Male Academy, 


St. Paul’s Band. 
P., Brother Regis. 
Geo. Washington Band. 
P., Brother Vincent. 
St. Joseph’s Academy. 
Golden Rod Band. 
P., Sister Margaret. 
Vll Try Band. 
P., Sister Frances. 
Sunbeam Band. 
P., Sister Agnes. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Sister Mary Joseph, 
Lily Band. 
P., Sister Imelda. 
Lambert’s Point, Va. 
Try Band. 
P., A. M. Cormicks. 
Lambert's Point, Va. 
Lily Band, 
P., Miss E. Shell. 
Violet Band. 
P., Miss Sue Creekmer, 
Norfolk, Va. 
Union Mission. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., D. E. Boberts. 
Grammar Schools. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mrs. Hughes, 
Lily Band. 
P., Mrs. Byrd. 
Try Band. 
P., |. W. Whitehurst. 
Violet Band, 
P., Miss Wharton. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Watters. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Garnett. 
Golde n Rod Band, 
» Mrs. Fugitt. 

Pansy Band. 

Mrs. Goodwin. 
Daisy Band. 
P., Mrs. Hodges. 
Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Gammon. 
Sunshine Band. 

Miss Graves. 
Hope Band, 
P., Miss Broughton. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Pitts. 
Colored Schools. 


21385 
21386 


21389 
21390 
21391 


21393 
21394 


21395 


21397 
21398 
21399 
23400 
21401 
21402 
21403 
21404 
21405 
21406 
21407 
21408 


George Washington Band. 


P., R. A, Tucker. 
Lincoln Band. 

, Miss Edwards, 
Douglas Band. 
P., Miss Poole. 

1 Try B: and. 
, Miss Tyler. 
Ne verfail Band. 
P., Miss Fuller. 
Sunshine Band. 
Miss W oodley 
Band. 
P., Miss Poole. 
Sunbeam Band. 
Miss Tucker, 


21409 
21410 
21412 
21413 
21414 


P., Miss Dudley. 


21417 Little Helpers Band. 
P., Miss Ruffin. 
21418 Busy Bee Band. 
Miss Cormicks. 
21419 Berkley, Va. 
Public Schools. 
Lily Band. 
P., S. F. Parker. 
21420 Rose Band. 
,» M. S. Wood, 
21421 Violet Band. 
. Coggen. 
21422 Pansy Band 
, M.S. Tatum, 
21423 Daisy Band. 
, A. Corey. 
21424 Colored Schools. 
Sunshine Band. 
P.. G. W. Bray. 
21425 Douglas Band. 
P., Mrs. Johnson. 
21426 Golden Rule Band. 
, Miss Cotten. 
21427 Star Band. 
P., Miss Crafton. 
21428 Huntersville, Va. 
Lily Band. 
P., A. H. Foster. 
21429 Violet Band. 
P., Miss Keeling. 
21430 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Savage. 
21431 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Corner, 
21432 Colored School. 
Rule Band, 
rs. Asbury. 
21438 1° Rand. 
P., Miss Lee. 
21434 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Woodley. 
21435 Norfolk, Va. 
Norfolk Colle ge. 
Lily Band. 
P., Mrs. Miller. 
21436 Violet Band. 
P., Miss Kipp. 
21437 Pansy Band. 
P.. Mrs. Cherry. 
21438 Norfolk Academy. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P.. R. W. Tunstall. 
21439 Try Band. 
. F. Blackwell. 
21440 Norfolk Mission College. 
Longfellow Band. 
P.. Miss Sadie Ganey. 
21441 Whittier Band. 
P., Miss Ila Ramsey, 
21442 G. T. Angell Band. 
P., R. S. McClaren. 
21443 Lincoln B: und. 
P., Miss McClaren. 
21444 Try Band. 
P., Miss Anna Williamson. 
21445 Busy Workers Band. 
P., Miss Ida Johnson. 
21446 Sunshine Band. 
Miss Houston. 
21447 Hope Band. 
P., Miss Nannie Mahon, 
21448 Star Band. 
P., Miss Mabel Wiley. 
21449 Busy Bee Band, 
P.,Miss Gertrude Broughton. 
21459 Darien, Ga. 
Little Helpers Band. 
P., Eleanor Mansfield. - 
21451 Albert Lea, Minn. 
Junior Epworth League Band. 
P., Mrs. G. A. Cooke. 
21452 Quincy, Mass. 
Audubon Band. 
P., Mary Dinegar. 
21453 Coos, N. H. 
N. Stratford Band. 
P., Mrs. Ella W. Rowell, 
21454 Sing Sing, N. Y. 
St. Paul's Band. 
P., Mrs, A. B. Jennings. 
21455 Elwood, Ind. 
Band. 
, Master Ray La Boyteaux, | 
21456 Quebec. 
Richmond Band. 
P., Mrs. Dickson. 
21457 Eddy, New Mexico. 
Pecos Valley Band, 
P., E. M. Greenfield. 
21458 E. Providence, R. I. 
E. Providence Band. 
P., Harold R. Bliven. 
21459 Monson, Mass. 
Monson Band. 
P., Miss Marion Tucker. 
21460 Los Angeles, Cal. 
| First Baptist Band. 
| P., W. G. Shaw. 
21461 Pelhamville, N. Y. 
Pelhamville Band. 
P , Fred Ernst. 


21462 So. Omaha, Neb. 
Band. 
P., O. Maxson, 
1 21463 Warren, R. I. 
Young Prote ctors’ Band, 
Walter Il. Gray. 
21464 Paoli, Wis. 
Paoli Band. 
| P., Miss Lydia Minch. 
21465 Eliz: ibeth City, N.C. 
White School. 
Geo. W Band. 
P., W.N. Hinton, 
21466 Lily B: Lo 
P., M. E. Graves. 
21467 Rosebud Rand. 
P., Miss Woodward. 
21468 Colored School. 
lity Band. 


R. Fleming. 
21469 J. 


Price Band, 
Mrs Brown. 
21470 Doug: ass Band. 
P., Mrs. Skinner. 
21471 Mrs. Harper Band. 
P., Mrs. White. 
21472 State Normal School. 
Sumner Band. 
P., P. W. Moore. 
21473 L incoln Band. 
P., J. W. Brown. 
21474 Geo. W ashington Band. 
P., Miss Kearny. 
21475 Industrial School. 
Band, 
P., F. W. M. Butler. 
21476 Mebane | B: ind. 
P., Miss Newby. 
21477 Atlantic C stn ite Inst. 
Tennyson Band, 
P., S. L. Sheep. 
21478 Robert E. Lee Band. 
P., Mr. Little. 
21479 Golde n Rule Band, 
P., Miss Stewart. 
21480 Elizabeth City, N.C. 
Band. 
P., 1. N. Tillitt. 
21481 Violet Band. 
, M.G. Bell. 
21482 Can: airy Band. 
P., J. Harris. 
21483 Star Band. 
- John W. irrington, 
21484 jnfall, N. 
Sunbeam B: 
P., Annie Patrick. 


21485 Belvidere, N.C. 


Touch-me-not Band, 
P., Adelaide White. 
21486 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Emma L. White. 
21487 New Berne, N.C. 
Turtle Dove Band. 
P., Mrs. H. E. Harrison, 
21488 Mrs. Heath’s School, 
Canary Band. 
P., Mrs. Heath. 
21489 Golden Rod Band. 
P., Miss Heath. 
21490 Gr: ided School, 
Violet Band. 
P., M.N. Williams, 
21491 Red Bird Band. 
P., R. Brookfield. 
21492 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Chadwick, 
21493 Golden Rod Band, 
P., Miss Ferebee. 
21494 Try Band. 
Miss Battle. 
21495 Graded School, Colored. 
ass Band. 
E. Palmer. 
21496 Golden Rod Band, 
P., Miss Dudley. 
21497 Vil Band. 
Miss Havens. 
21498 W ‘lies Workers Band. 
Miss Physic. 
21499 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Rhone. 
21500 New Berne Inst, 
Willing Workers Band, 
P., E. P. Mendershall, 
21501 Longfe llow Band. 
P., J. E. Wughes, 
21502 Apgar Band. 
Leah Jone Ss. 
21503 Touch-me-not Band. 
P., Mrs. Farabee. 
21504 Dillingham School. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Dillingham, 
21505 Norfolk, Va 
St. Mary’s Fem: ile Academy. 
Star of the Sea Band. 
Sister Mary Rose. 


| F.. 
21506 Lily of the Valley Band. 


?,, Sister Irene. 
21507 Violet Band. 
P., Sister Genevive, 


| 
21387 
21388 
| 


Our Dumb Animals. 


MUSIC HATH CHARMS. 

From a work lately published by Bently, in 
London, entitled “ Musical Anecdotes from Every 
Available Source,” we quote two: 

“ Passing through a field about 3 o’clock a fiddling 
tailor was attacked by a bull. After several efforts 
to escape he attempted to ascend a tree; not, how- 
ever, succeeding, a momentary impulse directed him 
to pull out his fiddle, and fortifying himself behind 
the tree as well as he could he began, upon which 
the enraged animal became totally disarmed of his 
ferocity and seemed to listen with great attention. 
The affrighted tailor, finding his fierce and form- 
idable enemy so much appeased, began to think of 
making his escape, left off playing, and was moving 
forward. This, however, the bull would not suffer, 
for no sooner had the tailor ceased his fascinating 
strain than the bull’s anger appeared to return 
with as much rage as before. He therefore was 
glad to have recourse a second time to his fiddle; 
then the bull’s anger departed, so that he was com- 
pelled to keep fiddling away till nearly 6 o’clock 
(about three hours), when the family came to fetch 
home the cows, by which he was relieved and res- 
cued from a tiresome labor and frightful situation.” 

The next is reproduced from Bombet, author of 
“Letters on Haydn and Mozart”: 

‘*We were surrounded by a large flock of sheep, 
which were leaving the fold to go to their pastures. 
One of our party, who was no bad performer on the 
flute, and who always carried his instrument along 
with him, took it out of his pocket. ‘I’m going,’ 
said he, ‘to turn Corydon; let us see whether Virgil’s 
sheep will recognize their pastor.’ He began to 
play. The sheep and goats, which were following 
one another toward the mountain with their heads 
hanging down, raised them at the first sound of the 
flute; and all, with a general and hasty movement, 
turned to the side from whence the agreeable noise 
proceeded. Gradually they flocked around the 
musician, and listened with motionless attention. 
He ceased playing, still the sheep did not stir. The 
shepherd with his staff obliged those nearest to him 
to move on. They obeyed, but no sooner did the 
flutist begin again to play than his innocent aud- 
itors again returned to him. The shepherd, out of 
patience, pelted them with clods of earth, but not 
one would move. The flutist played with additional 
skill. At last the shepherd was obliged to entreat 
our Orpheus to stop his magic sounds. The sheep 
then moved off, but continued to stop at a distance 
as often as our friend resumed the agreeable instru- 
ment.” — Tribune. 


How Paganini won fame over all Europe playing 
upon his violin with one string. 


PAGANINI. 

“He shambled awkward on the stage, the while 
Across the waiting audience swept a smile. 
With clumsy touch, when first he drew the bow 
He snapped a string. The audience tittered low. 
Another stroke! Off flies another string! 
With laughter now the circling galleries ring. 
Once more! The third string breaks its quivering 

strands, 
And hisses greet the player as he stands. 
He stands— awhile his genius, unbereft, 
Is calm —one string and Paganini left. 
He plays. The one string’s daring notes uprise 
Against the storm as if they sought the skies. 
A silence falls; then awe; the people bow, 
And they who erst had hissed are weeping now; 
And when the last note, trembling, died away, 
Some shouted ‘ Bravo !’, some had learned to pray.” 


A PLEASING STORY. 

A pleasing story is told by a boy who lives at 
West Troy, in New York: “I recently caught asquir- 
rel,” he says, “ but the animal was shy, and seemed 
decidedly averse to being tamed. In the cage wasa 
wheel, such as one may see in most cages for squir- 
rels, but my squirrel would not go near it while any 
person was looking. The other day a friend came 
to see me and began to play on his flute near the 
cage. The squirrel at once lost its shyness and ap- 
peared in the wheel. After listening a moment the 
little animal began to jump around in the liveliest 
manner. It made the wheel fairly spin, and was 
delighted. As soon as the music ceased the squirrel 
rested. When my friend began to play again the 
squirrel repeated its antics. Since that incident it 
has become quite tame.” 


No one can realize the impossible things we are 
asked to do by various correspondents, to accom- 
plish some of which would require the power of 
the Almighty. 


“SULTAN” AND 
MISS FANNIE 
EDWARDS. 


Miss Fannie Ed- 
wards, 8 years old, 
lives near Verdon, 
South Dakota. The 
Times tells us how 
she gets to school 
two miles away and 
home again during 
the cold weather. 
Her father hitches 
a horse to the sleigh, 
and after tucking 
her up warmly in 
the robes starts the 
horse off for the 
school house, where 
Fanny gets out and 
the horse returns 
home, when Owen 
puts him in the barn 
until 3:30 p.m.; then 
he hitches him up 
again and starts 
him off for the 
school house after 
hisinfantile passen- 
ger, and he makes 
the 4-mile trip regu- 
lar as clock-work. 
The horse is a gray 
Norman stallion 
named ‘ Sultan.” 


“A righteous man 
regardeth the life of 
his beast, but the 
tender mercies of 
the wicked are 
Prov. xii: 
10. 


“Be ye therefore 
merciful, as your 
Father also is mer. | 
ciful.”—Luke vi: 36. | 


A GOLDEN ROOM IN A WOODEN HOUSE. 


Our Young People tells this incident. 

One day last week a beautiful young girl rustled | 
into a cable car and sat down with her companion. | 
Her dress, of pure white serge, was fresh from the 
dressmaker’s, and looked the embodiment of dainty 
freshness. Her little gloved hands held a white 
parasol, tied with a knot of yellow ribbons, and re- 
minded one of a great white lily with golden centre. 
Of course the car was crowded, and among the 
passengers were some of those Italian laborers that 
are now doing the rough work of our great cities. 

“TI think it is dreadful,” she whispered to her com- 
panion. ‘ Why don’t the company refuse to let such 
creatures on the cars; or, if they must ride, I would 
think they could stay in the smoker. He will ruin 
my dress if I touch him, I know. Just see how he 
stares at me.” 

And so he did, his great eyes lightening and soft- 
ening as they fell on the girl’s fair beauty; and then 
he arose, and leaning forward to catch the strap, 
fairly bent over her. The girl grew restive. 

“T am sure he is very impertinent,” she said. 

And when the conductor came around she mo- 
tioned him. 

“ Won’t you make this man move?” she said. 

* Move up!” 

The words were said in the quick, sharp tone one 
uses usually in speaking to a cross animal. 

*“‘Yees,” the Italian answered; ‘‘ but see zeoil! Ze 
bootiful lady, see?” 

The lady looked up, and there saw the oil lamp 
had sprung a leak, and would have dripped all over 
her had not this man seen it, and stretching out his 
arm above her, formed an umbrella, which had perfectly 
protected her beautiful dress and bonnet. 

A guilty blush came into her face as she bowed 
her thanks to him, and murmured to her friend: 

“It makes me so ashamed to think while I was 
scorning him and he knew it he should have taken | 
such pains for me. It’s a lesson I will not soon for- 
get that those poor laborers have better souls than 
Ihave. I'll never be scornful to one again.” 


LOVE’S DREAM. 


Crosscup & West Engraving Co., 911 Filbert St., Philadelphia. 


GENERAL GRANT. 


‘* General Grant was,” says General Horace 
Porter in McClure’s Magazine, without excep- 
tion the most absolutely truthful man I ever 
encountered in public life. He was not only 
truthful himself but he had a horror of 
untruth in others.” An anecdote illustrates 
this trait. 

One day while sitting in his bedroom in the 
White House, where he had retired to write a 
message to Congress, a card was brought in 
by a servant. 

An officer on duty at the time, seeing that 
the President did not want to be disturbed, 
remarked to the servant, ‘‘ Say the President 
is not in.” 

General Grant overheard the remark, turned 
around suddenly in his chair and cried out to 
the servant : 

‘“*Tell him no such thing! J don’t lie myself, 
and I don’t want any one to lie for me!” 


What a pity that we do not have in public life 
more men like General Grant in this respect! 


EDITOR, 


Coach (to College Athlete) — Your muscle seems 
to be flabby, and your whole system needs toning 
up. Are you drinking anything? 

Athlete — Not a drop. 

Coach —Then you must be smoking too much. 

Athlete — No; don’t smoke at all. 

Coach — Studying? 

Athlete — Er—yes, a little. 

Coach (indignantly) — You’ve got to stopthat. Do 
you want to lose the game? — Miama Student. 


i 
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Receipts by the M. 8S. P. C. A. for February. 
Fines and witness fees, $117.14. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 

Mrs. N. Thayer, Sr., $50; T. B. Winchester, $50; 
Mrs. Chas. T. White, $50; Mrs. R. T. Paine, $25; Geo. 
G. Hall, $25; Mrs. F. J. Bumstead, $25; Mrs. Chas. E. 
Ware, $25; Miss Mary L. Ware, $25; Mrs. John M. 
Welsh, $20; Walter Hunnewell, $20; Clarence W. 
Jones, $20; F. H. Peabody, $20; Mrs. W.S. Fitz, $20; 
Mrs. Jonathan Ames, $20; S. R. Urbino, $3; J. L. 
Brewster, $3; Mrs. Sarah E. Yerxa, $2.50. 

TEN DOLLARS EACH. 

Chas. Merriam, A. C. Slater, Miss H. Whiteside, 
Mrs. J. C. Jordan, Edw. M. Brewer, Miss Harriet 
T. Browne, Arthur T. Lyman, Miss Sarah G. 
Putnam, Miss Helen Porter, Mrs. E. A. Fisher, Miss 
Cc. W. Holt, Bishop Williams, Mrs. W. B. Potter, 
Mrs. J. P. Putnam, Miss J. A. Eastman, Miss Sarah 
E. Read, 8. L. Thorndike, Geo. Sampson, Mrs. G. G. 
Hammond, Jr., 8. W. W., Hon. Rodney Wallace, 
Wm. Brewster, Mrs. C. Faulkner, Miss Faulkner, 
Mrs. John E. Hudson, Miss F. A. Boyd, Mrs. G. G. 
Lowell, J. S. Webber, Mrs. Edw. Atkinson, Miss 
Farley, Cyrus T. Clark. 

FIVE DOLLARS EACH. 

Mrs. G. D. Oxnard, Miss L. F. Clarke, Miss E. G. 
May, Mrs. R. H. Cole, Dr. Driver, Miss Louisa Gale, 
Miss L. A. Clegg, H. Whittemore, Thompson Baxter, 
Miss Sarah P. Loud, Mrs. G. W. Sargent, Miss M. W. 
Simpkins, Mts. J. C. Robinson, Dr. H. Curtis, E. 
Forristall, F. J. Childs, Miss A. G. Leeds, Miss M. 
M. Durant, C. W. Amory, Mrs. Geo. Baty Blake, Dr. 
Thos. Dwight, Henry Lee, A. F. Hervey, E. S. 
Moseley, Mrs. Hl. V. Ward, Mrs. F. R. Sears, Dr. 
Francis Minot, Mrs. Henry Clarke, Mrs. Lucy A. 
Woodman, Mrs. John Lowell, Geo. W. Wales, Mrs. 
T. O. Rogers, C. E. Fuller, Rhodes, Ripley & Co., A. 
P. Tapley, Dr. J. L. Williams, H. H. Mawhinney & 
Co., Levi Hawkes, Dr. H. P. Bowditch, Gorham 
Rogers, Mrs. E. R. Hall, Henry Harrington, J. W. 
Lasell, Mrs. W. F. Matchett, Geo. K. Clarke, Mrs. B. 
F. Nourse, J. P. Manning, J. H. Carmichael, Miss F, 
M. Hall, Mrs. Otis Norcross, Miss F. E. Morrill, G. 
W. Tapley, R. B. Johnson, D. Mackintosh, Mrs. S. B. 
Thompson, Dr. D. L. Randall, E. H. Barney, Graton 
& Knight Manufacturing Co., Francis W. Welsh, 
Miss A. M. Longfellow, Miss Katharine Allen, Miss 
A. M. Goodwin, Chas. Richardson, Dr. C. P. Putnam, 
D. K. Phillips, Saville, Somes & Co., H. 8S. Grew, 
Mrs. E. H. Stone, Mrs. G. H. Tilton, Miss P. W. S. 
Canfield, Mrs. B. S. Shaw, G. H. Perkins, John C. 
Ropes, Miss Alice Russell, Frank E. Sweetser, Miss 
E. F. Bisbee, John D. Carson, D. W. Ellis, E. C. 
Rogers, W. C. Plunkett, Dr. Geo. Brett, Rev. S. H. 
Winkley, Louis Prang, Warren A. Durant, Mrs. M. 
Friedman, Miss Kelley, H. W. Nelson, Bigelow & 
Dowse Co., F. Merriam, Mrs. K. W. Sears, Zenas 
Crane, Chas. Nash, Mrs. H. E. Smith. 


Two DOLLARS EACH. 

Miss M. A. Ayres, Mrs. E. D. Hayden, Prof. Marsh, 
W. A. Durant, Rev. A. H. Amory, Mrs. F. E. Clarke, 
Mrs. A. M. Winn, Mrs. E. F. Childs, J. R. Simpson, Dr. 
J. G. McAllister, Geo. H. Gilbert, Chas. U. Bell, E. A. 
Cowee, D. L. Pickman, A. N. Swain, Mrs. C. A. 
Hibbard, Mrs. J. M. Harlow, Mrs. B. Hinckley, Rev. 
Fr. Quealy. 

ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

Rev. D. A. Reed, E. C. Thompson, Miss H. R. Hud- 
son, Mrs. E. T. Dow, Miss E. M. Dow, J. W. Johnson, 
Dr. F. W. Graves, Dr. H. E. Chase, W. H. Lewis, Mrs. 
E. F. Johnson, Mrs. H. B. Dow, Miss C. G. Lund, 
Mrs. J. F. De Loriea, Cash, Mrs. A. B. Wyman, Mr. 
C. A. Burdett, Mrs. J. F. Ramsdell, Mrs. W. A. Prior, 
Mary Burdett, Rev. J. F. Carter, Miss C. L. Ware, 
Dr. A. J. French, Miss Childs, Mrs. E. C. Bean, Rev. 
W. E Gibbs, Margaret Farrell, W.S. Gamwell, Mrs. 
L. G. Brockway, Mrs. M. G. Meteyard. 

All others in sums of less than one dollar, $2. 

Total, $1247.50. 

The American Humane Education Society for 
literature and sundries, $285.00. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 

Woman’s Branch S. P.C. A., $31.25; Keene Humane 
Society, $15; Mrs. Geo. J. Wall, $12.32; Helena 
(Mont.) Sunday School, $10.50; Esther Speakman, 
$8.75; Mrs. B. M. Perry, $6.25; Miss E. Babcock, 
$4.50; Miss A. Biddle, $4; H. G. Maynard, $4; Conn. 
Humane Society, $3.75; Miss M. G. Sears, $2.50; 
State Industrial School, $2.25; Miss M. A. Ayres, $2; 
Mrs. Mary W. Almon, $2; Mrs. M. L. F. Parker, $2; 
Miss L. C. Haynes, $1.50; Anna B. Drowne, $1.50; 
A. 1. Parker, $1.50; Sub. News Co., $1.25; W. A. Rob- 
inson, $1.25; Lizzie B. Miller, $1.25; E. E. Kneedy, 
$0.75; R. L. Sim, $0.75; Silas Dean, $0.62. 


MUTILATING FOR LIFE. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


Henry V. Pond, W. J. Mackenzie, Mrs. C. W. Mor- 
ris, I. R. Lamson, Town of Wellesley, Miss Barney, 
Hannah Heldt, Charles Ward, C. K. Pevey, Thompson 
Baxter, Cleveland, O0., Mrs. W. 3. Warren, T. Parker, 
Misses Channing, W. L. Webber, Miss Annie Good- 
ell, Arthur W. Dow, R. B. Archibald, Miss E. Gelpke, 
Miss A. D. Ludlow, Miss Alice S. Paine, A.T. Potter, 
Susie H. Stevens, Mrs. A. 8. Albee, Miss A. R. Went- 
worth, L. B. Emery, Miss E. F. A. Phipps. 

FirTy CENTS EACH. 

Miss R. Phinney, L. Thompson, J. Johnson, M. L. 
Walton, Miss C. Leighton, Miss M. Bender, Mrs. J. B. 
Cain, Mrs. H. B. Anderson, W. F. Clapp, Mrs. C. H. 
Gifford, S. M. Bristol, Miss E. Fay, 8. A. Berry, 
Florence Sampson, E. Swearingen, L. H. Everett, 
Mrs. E. F. 


Healey, Anna C. Taylor, F. W. Bigelow, S. F. South- 
wick, New Bedford School Dep’t, M. Kennedy, F. G. 
Eason, Mrs. A. E. Albro, A. A. Jennings, Mrs. E. 8. 
Robinson, Maud Sternburg, W. J. Stanley, Sophia 
Ayer, Florence M. Cromer, M. J. Tulley, Mrs. J. 
Kingman, Morris’ Agency, Mrs. M. P. Gridley, 
Lillian M. Barbour, Mansfield L. Snow, Mrs. C. E. 
Wright, Mrs. P. E. Little, C. B. Fillebrown, Mrs, A. 
F. Osborn, Joseph Foley, Mrs. J. Walker, Eliza M. 
Blevin, Mrs. L. N. Quinby, Miss E. F. Bisbee, W. F. 
Redwood, F. C. Stevens, 8S. E. Ward, Anna M. Smith, 
J.N. Caw, E. A. Cummins, Mary J. Fogarty, Mrs. C. 
T. Buffum, Laura F. Fuller, Mary A. Emerson, Miss 
Susan Landie, M. M. Haas & Co., Mary Sprecher, 
M. F. Kelley. 

All others in sums of less than fifty cents, $107.27. 

Total, $287.71. 

Publications sold, $154.77. 

Total, $2092.12. 


Receipts by The American Humane Education 
Society for February. 

A Friend, $100; Miss M. E. Gwathmey, $50; Mrs. 
H. Beech, $10; Mrs. M. G. Paget, $5; Mrs. Alex. 
Moseley, $3; Mrs. E. H. Eldridge, $2.50; Dr. P. J. 
Timnrins, $1; Geo. Kellogg, $1; Mrs. A. E. Albro, 
$0.50. 


And from sales of The American Humane Edu- 
cation Society’s Publications. 


Town of Wellesley, $5.40; Mrs. J. A. Woodward, 
$34; Mary P. Lord, $6; S. S. Scantlin, $5.18; C. A. 
Hamlin, $5; M. P. Christensen, $5.65; Wm. B. Harri. 
son, $8.33. 

All others in sums of less than five dollars, $81.49. 


NIL DESPERANDUM. 


Autobiographical Sketches and Personal Recol- 
lections, by Geo. T. Angell, President of “ The Ame- 
rican Humane Education Society,’”’ Boston. Published 
by the Society at six cents a copy, in paper covers. 
By mail, 10 cents. In cloth, 20 cents. By mail, 25 
cents. 19 Milk Street, Boston. 

A racy, instructive and inspiring narrative, vivid- 
ly illustrative of the author’s motto, which forms 
the title of the little book. Give it a wide reading 
in the interest of humane treatment of animals. — 
Evangelical Messenger, Cleveland, Ohio. 


“THE STRIKE AT SHANE'S.” Geo. T. Angell, 19 
Milk Street, Boston. Price by mail, 10 cents. Paper 
cover. “ Better than ‘Black Beauty,’” is the ver- 
dict of those who have read it, and that is praise 
enough. — Evangelical Messenger, Cleveland, O. 


* Our Dumb Animals” is one of the most interest- 
ing and useful papers published in America. — The 
Great South, Birmingham, Ala. 


One of the noblest publications in the United 
States is “ Qur Dumb Animals.” — Grafton (W. Va.) 
Sentinel. 


| lation, but it should be larger still. 


Balcolm, Miss A. M. Cummins, Miss M. | 
Percy, Mrs. A. Reed, Miss H. W. Foster, M. L. | 


| This, as well as the ad 


“ Our Dumb Animals” ought to be in every family 
on the face of the earth. It has an immense circu. 
It is the most 
humanizing paper we know of.— Claremont, (N. H.) 


| National Eagle. 


“Our Dumb Animals” is full of interesting matter 
with fine illustrations.— Evening Star, Schenectady, 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained at 
our offices at the following cost prices, free of 
postage : — 

Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. T. 
— 1, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; or 
cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents mailed. 

Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 


- Angell . 2cents each, or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell — 
Eight of either No. or Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; 


twenty-four for ten cents; one hundred, 25 cents. 
Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell + «+ $0.25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
by Geo. T. Angell, at 2 cents for the 


whole twelve bound together, or ° 2.00 “ 
Humane Horse Book, compiled by Geo, T. 
Angell, 5centseach,or . 5.00 * 
Humane Training and Treatment of the 
Horse, by H.C. Merwin, 1 cent each, or 1.00 “ 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell DBs 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 1.50 “ 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 
The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell... 60 
The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) . 15 “ 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr. 
D. D. Slade 1.00 
Service of Mercy, selections trom Scrip- 
Band of Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 
1.00 “ 


Fifty-two Band ot Mercy Songs and 
~ Hymns, book form, two cents for 
the whole, or ° 2.00 “ 
Band ot Mercy Metal Badges, 8 and 5 cents each. 
Band of Mercy Ribbon Badges, 4 cents each. 
Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 
Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 
Condensed Information, an sight-gogs pamphlet by Geo. 
T. Angell, including all necessary for forming Societies for 
the Prevention of or to Animals, and Bands of Mercy. 
ress of Mr. Angell to the National 
Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union at 
Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to every one asking. 
The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


Published on the first Tuesday ot each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 


Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for tour copies and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 40 
cents; tor twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty and 
below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred and more 
ae as now, 25 cents each, in advance. Postage free to 
all parts of the United States. 

Articles for the and may be sent 
» the Editor, Goddar uilding, 19 Milk St., cor. Hawley, 

oston. 

RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpucaTIon Society. 


Active Life . . $100 00] Associate Annual . . $5 00 
Associate Life . 50 00| Branch . ..... 100 
Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s . . . . 100 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P. C. A. 
Active Life . . $100 Associate Ann + $500 
Associate Life . 5000| Branch . ..... 10 
Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s . . . . . 100 
All members of the American Humane Education Society 
and the Massachusetts Soci P. C. A. receive OUR DUMB 


ANIMALS free, and all pailaidions of the Society. 
OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Oorner Hawley Street, Boston. 


Our Dumb Animals. 

— 


| 
| 
| 


